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The ministry of suifering is one 
which we all share, but how few of 
us grasp anything like the fulness of 
its meaning or appreciate its priceless 
value. We often peer into the depths 
of sorrow, but seldom see the precious 
treasures buried therein. The phil-
osophy of suffering is admirably set 
forth in the following article, the 
author of which is unknown to us: 
"Your load is hard to carry; your 
lot is hard to bear. The burden 
bound on your back is none of your 
making; the sin that scourges you is 
not your sin. You have earned con-
fidence and are repaid in suspicion. 
You looked for love and behold en-
mity; you looked for coronation and 
behold a crown of thorns. Those 
whom you have served have turned 
against you; your foes are even those 
of your own household. You are 
misinterpreted by enemies, misunder-
stood by friends. Those who would 
have sung Hosannas to you yesterday 
cry crucify him to-day; or eat and 
drink and sleep, in indifference more 
cruel than cruelty; while you bear in 
loneliness your bitter experience of 
distrust and disappointment. Perhaps 
not even your home is a refuge; per-
haps the very garden where you loved 
to sit in sweet fellowship with fami-
liar friends is turned into the scene 
of your anguish and the fatal 
treachery of false friends. Possibly 
the buraen is ail the heavier because it 
is utterly unexpected. You tnought 
you had won victory, and you find 
yourseil'suaaeniy in the harciest battle 
01 your lite. Just as you were enter-
ing port a sudaen storm nas arisen out 
ot me very horizon tiiat promised you 
haruor and you are Diown out to sea 
and storm again—the darkest storm, 
the heaviest sea, of your hie voyage. 
JMo lot is harder than the lot ol such 
a burden-bearer. 
"But none is more glorious. God 
rewards the victorious by cads to new 
battles; the faithlul by Iresh trials of 
fidelity, in hie, as on the battle-
field, the post of difficulty and danger 
is the post of honor. God gives you 
a great task because he has seen in 
you great strength; He puts on you a 
heavy burden because you have al-
ready attested your ability to bear 
burdens, for others' sake, with the 
patience of uncomplaining fidelity. It 
will not be borne in vain. The fire 
that consumes your life yields light 
and warmth to other lives. He that 
bears with divine patience a heavy 
burden shows every witnessing soul 
how lighter burdens may be borne. 
The most sacred of all ordinations is 
the ordination of sorrow; the most 
glorious of all offices is the office of 
burden-bearer. God is laying on you 
what He laid on His well-beloved Son. 
The burden which Christ bore for the 
world you are bearing for your little 
world. The cross which Christ has 
laid down you have taken up. He, 
too, knew what it was to have the 
patience of love and the fidelity of 
service repaid with secret suspicion 
and open hate. ' The burden-bearer 
and sin-bearer stands in the family of 
God nearest the world's Burden-
bearer and Sin-bearer. Blessed is he 
who by his physical ministrations can 
take from men their hunger and 
nakedness and help them to food and 
raiment; blessed he whose skill en-
ables him to succor men in sickness 
and redeem them from death; blessed 
he who can enlighten their ignorance 
and emancipate them from folly and 
superstition; but, most of all, blessed 
is he whom God counts strong enough 
and faithful enough to become a 
burden-bearer and a sin-bearer for 
others; even for those who sleep 
while he prays, or who revile while he 
patiently and silently suffers."Select-
ed by Mary J. Long. 
Giving t h e T e n t h . 
While professors of Christianity in 
the home congregations are discussing 
various ways of giving, and some of 
them, in the heat of argument, become 
so worked up about the method that 
they well nigh forget to give at all, 
there are thousands of the untutored 
believers on the frontiers and in 
heathen lands, who cheerfully take 
God at His word, and give the tenth 
as did His people of old. Take the 
little church of Hopi Indians, at the 
Sunlight Mission, Arizona. This little 
band is so thoroughly alive to the 
privilege of consecrated giving that 
not only do they give the tenth of all 
they have, but also do they set apart 
each tenth member for missionary 
work. Cheerfully they pay the salary 
of every worker, thus chosen, and 
each one so laboring, in turn, gives 
back one-tenth for the Lord's work. 
The Hopi Indians may not be blessed 
with the superior intelligence (?) of 
many of their white brethren, but they 
have learned one thing that their 
friends of the fairer complexion have 
not yet fully mastered,—to take the 
Lord at His word, and trust Him with 
their possessions.—Selected by Eliza-
beth Gnagy. 
You do not need to try everything 
for yourself in order to understand 
what it means. The writer of Eccle-
siastes tells us that he gave his heart 
to know madness and folly, and that 
it was all vanity and vexation of 
spirit. It will be a wise economy for 
us to accept his lesson without pay-
ing his tuition fee over again.— 
Henry Van Dyke. 
"The deepest happiness in life 
comes not to him who seeks after hap-
piness, but to him whose chief pur-
pose is to do his duty." 
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EDITORIAL. 
The Pass ing of the Year. 
"Swift the moments fly away-— 
First the hour, and then the day, 
Next the week, the month, the year, 
Steal away and disappear." 
This number of the VISITOR is the 
last for 1911, and closes volume 25. 
Thus for a quarter of a century has 
the paper gone forth regularly on its 
mission. A goodly number now liv-
ing have stood by it from the begin-
ning. Now and then a subscriber in-
forms 'us that he has been a sub-
scriber from the beginning. Yet we 
are also reminded that quite a num-
ber of the leaders in the church who 
were more or less actively associated 
with the establishment of the paper 
have passed to their reward. Its first 
editor," Elder Davidson, as also its 
third, Eld. Samuel Zook, finished 
their earthly work, and, we trust, are 
present with the Lord, resting from 
their labors. Others, elders and other 
officials, as also lay members, who 
stood by the establishing of the paper, 
helping it in various ways, contribut-
ing material for its colmuns, encour-
aging it on other lines, have also gone 
from labor to reward. 
It is interesting, at times, to take 
up the earlier volumes of the paper 
and be reminded of past days as one 
reads the contributions over the sig-
natures of many whose hands have 
ceased to wield the pen. 
Thus is history being made. The 
history of the Brotherhood during 
this quarter century has been varied, 
and with that history the history of 
the church paper has been intimately 
associated. It has served as a 
medium of communication between 
the scattered districts and members 
of the church; it has regularly come 
into the homes of members East and 
West, North and South, and, judging 
from many testimonies, its visits have 
been, and are, appreciated. The pur-
pose of its ministry was, and is, to 
help forward the kingdom of God; to 
edify the body of Christ; to en-
courage every good word and work; 
to warn against sin and worldliness 
inall its forms; to plead for a life of 
seperateness from worldly confor-
mity; and a walk of the Christian 
that "becometh holiness." 
When the VISITOR was first launch-
ed the church had not engaged in any 
foreign mission work. Not that 
there was no missionary spirit among 
its members, for we are frequently 
reminded that there was, and that 
earlier brethren repeatedly made 
lengthy and fatiguing missionary 
journeys into new and unexplored 
sections of these United States and 
Canada. But as to foreign mission 
work among heathen nations, this 
waited for its birth until a number of 
years after the VISITOR became an 
institution of the church. If we mis-
take not, it was in 1894 when the first 
step looking towards something 
tangible being undertaken on that line 
was started. Out of that little begin-
ning there has grown a work sur-
prising in its extent. The proof is 
quite evident that the church was ripe 
for such a move. Both the East and 
West, with Canada, have furnished 
their quota of men and means so 
that to-day South Africa, especially, 
has a number of light and life sta-
tions which promise to leave a perma-
nent impression on the history of that 
darkened region, and of whose popu-
lation a goodly number have already 
accepted the light with the prospect 
that, under the blessing of God, many 
more will be won and will be of those 
who will have a part in the first res-
urrection. May the church be equal 
to the requirements that loom up be-
fore it in mission work both at home 
and in foreign lands. 
The year is passed into history for 
us and our readers. On every hand 
we hear it remarked that it seemed to 
go so rapidly. Yes, the moments, the 
hours, the days, the weeks, months 
and years, they pass by so quickly. 
No doubt the individual experiences 
of the VISITOR family for the year 
have been varied, yet we hope that all 
could agree with the testimony of 
God's servants in the olden time; there 
has been the hitherto of BLESSING, the 
hitherto of MERCY, and the hitherto 
of HELP. Although there have been 
trials and testings, hardships and dis-
appointments, losses and crosses, sor-
row and bereavement, they have been 
but part of the ALL things that go to 
make up the discipline of life for the 
believer. Thinking on this line we 
are reminded of the apostle Paul. In 
Philippians 3, he recounts what were 
his advantages under the law as a 
Jew, and they were great, from a nat-
ural viewpoint, but he triumphantly 
exclaims: "But what things were 
gain to me, those I counted loss for 
Christ. Yea, doubtless, and I count 
all things but loss for the excellency 
of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my 
Lord; for whom I have suffered the 
loss of all things, and do count them 
but dung, that I may win Christ, and 
be found in him, not having mine own 
righteousness, which is of the law, 
but that which is through the faith of 
Christ, the righteousness which is of 
God by faith: that I may know him 
and the power of his resurrection, 
and the fellowship of his sufferings, 
being made conformable to his death; 
if by any means I might attain unto 
the resurrection of the dead This 
one thing I do, forgetting those 
things which are behind, and reach-
ing forth unto those things which are 
before, I press toward the mark for 
the prize of the high calling of God in 
Christ Jesus." We are also reminded 
of the Apostle Peter's testimony. (II 
Peter 1 : I 6 - I 8 ) : He is urging the 
believers on to diligence so that their 
life may be the abounding life, to 
make their calling and election sure, 
that there may be ministered unto 
them an abundant entrance into the 
everlasting kingdom of our Lord and 
Savior, Jesus Christ. He is conscious 
that his tabernacle must shortly be 
laid off—the Lord Jesus had shewed 
him this—but he is able to testify 
that he does not regret having for-
saken all and followed Jesus. He, 
with his associated workers had not 
followed "cunningly devised fables" 
when they made known "the power 
and coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
but were -eye witnesses of his 
majesty."' He was one of the wit-
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nesses when the Father gave honor 
and glory to the Son, "when there 
came such a voice from the excellent 
glory, This is my beloved Son in 
whom I am well pleased." He re-
members now, after many years, the 
scene on the holy mount when he 
with James and John witnessed the 
transfiguration scene, and he is satis-
fied. Not followed "cunningly de-
vised fables." No, no, a thousand 
times no. The things provided for us 
in Jesus Christ are true and real. 
When all else shall fail, He never 
faileth. His love can never fail. "He 
abideth faithful, he cannot deny him-
self." 
And as we now step over the 
threshhold of the New Year may we 
remember that our God is at the 
helm, that He is carrying forward 
His work and carrying out His plans 
and purposes. It is true as says the 
hymn: 
"God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps on the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
Deep in unfathomable mines, 
Of never failing skill; 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 
His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower." 
Thus it is the privilege of all His 
saints to go forward trustingly and 
joyfully. If we are now the chil-
dren of God then let us deny our-
selves, take up our cross and follow 
Jesus, and be obedient children not 
fashioning ourselves after our for-
mer lusts, but be holy in all our man-
ner of life. May all have a HAPPY 
NEW YEAR in CHRIST. 
A n Urgent Appeal. 
FOREIGN MISSIONARY FUNDS GREAT-
LY NEEDED. 
We would be pleased if all of the 
VISITOR family would become ac-
quainted with the YOUTH'S VISITOR. 
It goes to quite a number of Sunday-
schools, but after all it is a stranger 
in many of the homes where the 
VISITOR goes. If there are children 
in the home we think the little paper 
would be appreciated. We would be 
pleased to receive many subscriptions 
for the same. ,^__. 
It is not too late yet to order our 
beautiful Scripture Text Calender for 
1912-. Let the orders come quickly 
and we will have them sent as soon as 
possible. 
The extra expense accruing 
through the opening of two new sta-
tions in South Africa, and possibly 
three; the founding of the African 
Mission Girl's School; the needed 
furloughs for our workers in the field, 
both for home-coming and retirement 
to some health resort near the field 
for recuperation of physical strength. 
Some purposing to return to America 
in the coming Spring for rest who 
have been in the foreign field for 
seven years, the time limit as fixed by 
the church. All these expenses have 
drained heavily on the Foreign Mis-
sion Fund. Therefore we come with 
an earnest plea, to our dear Brother-
hood, that always has been so very 
loyal to the Foreign Mission work, to 
quickly replenish this fund. 
We suggest a general effort to 
raise a liberal donation at once. We 
as a church can congratulate our-
selves and praise Gor for such a noble, 
loyal, self-sacrificing and spiritual 
body of Foreign Mission workers. 
They are exceptional in more ways 
than one, and all the money we can 
contribute will not begin to compare 
with the sacrifice they are making. 
How many have already laid down 
their lives, and now our dear brother 
Doner is also numbered among the 
dead. We expect a prompt and gen-
erous response. The Lord bless, 
keep, sustain and prosper you all. 
Amen. 
J. R. ZOOK, Chairman. 
C. N. HOSTETTER, Secretary: 
P. M. CLIMENHAGA, Treasurer. 
meetings, and later at Hummelstown. 
May the brother's labors be crowned 
and blessed to the quickening of be-
lievers and the saving of many of the 
unsaved. 
Correct ion. 
A quite serious error got into the article 
entitled, "The Reason Why" in our last 
issue. Reading from top of column 3 on 
page nine, line 6, instead of reading, "The 
sinful scriptural congregational system." 
read, "The SIMPLE scriptural congregational 
system," and you will have what the writer 
meant. We are sorry for the mistake. 
. • • 
. Now let the subscription renewals 
come thick and fast. We are ready 
for them. Send us many new sub-
scribers. 
Elder D. R. Eyster, of Thomas, 
Okla., arrived at Hummelstown, Pa., 
on the 16th inst, and on the evening 
of the 17th, meetings were commenc-
ed at Palmyra. Bro. E. is expected 
to hold a series of meetings at Camp-
bellstown following the Palmyra 
On account of Christmas day inter-
vening we are under necessity of 
going to press a few days earlier 
with this issue than usual, conse-
quently, it may be that some matter 
intended for this issue may arrive too 
late. It is always well to send in all 
matter as early as possible. 
Bro. A. L. Eisenhower, of Des 
Moines, la., has received many letters 
in consequence of his recent com-
munication. He wishes in this way 
to answer some of the questions ask-
ed him. Some one asks whether he 
can get sufficient oxygen by deep 
breathing. Another wants to know 
whether he can eat pork, and yet an-
other whether a person can get too 
much oxygen. To all of these in-
quiries Bro. E. claims he is scien-
tifically correct when he answers 
with no. The reason he answers thus 
he says is because we live abnormally. 
We do not sufficiently understand 
Bro. E.'s further explanation of the 
digestive process and hardly think our 
readers would, and it will suffice to 
say that when there is not sufficient 
oxygen, undigested food will remain 
for the body to assimilate which it 
cannot do, neither can this undigested 
matter be eliminated without sufficient 
oxygen, so the blood is burdened with 
extra waste. No wonder there is in-
digestion. Pills will not cure nervous-
ness, lack of nerve food, ovarian and 
other female trouble. These organs 
of woman are especially full of sensi-
tive, sympathetic nerves. Poor blood 
and poor circulation produce despond-
ency, and many women go partially 
insane. They had a case in their 
home. There was headache and dull-
ness of vision, and a large number of 
spectacles had to be provided. Bro. 
E. found that his sight was so much 
improved after one week's treatment 
that he can now read and write bet-
ter without glasses than with them, 
and exclaims, "Hallelujah!" 
When oxygen is taken into the 
system in sufficient quantity it digests 
food, burns up waste products, and 
eliminates them from the system. 
Get good healthy rich oxydized blood. 
It is extremely foolish continuing 
pouring dope (drugs), to what is al-
ready there, in the shape of blood 
purifier. No M. D. will undertake to 
tell how medicine (mostly poison) 
EVANGELICAL VISITOR. [December 25, 1911. 
can purify the blood. Why? Because 
it does not do it. God's pure atmos-
pheric oxygen will. Specialists dis-
agree very often in their diagnosis.. 
You need not know specially what 
your sickness may be called, you can 
safely treat it with God's .specific at-
mospheric oxygen. It will heal one 
or all at once. Bro. E. is overjoyed 
that he is able to enjoy life now with-
out pain, cramps, rheumatism, vomit-
ing or nervousness. He can begin to 
sing again and has strength to pray 
and praises the Lord for his healing. 
It is so grand. 
Bro. and Sr. Eisenhower extend an 
invitation for any sorely afflicted one 
to come to their home and receive 
treatment and eating and lodging free 
as long as they have anything. They 
are receiving many letters. They in-
vite correspondence, but don't forget 
to enclose postage for answer. Prayer 
is requested for a poor woman who 
came to Bro. Eisenhower's. She has 
a drunken husband, is poor, and 
broken down nervously. Her mind 
has become weak and she lives in con-
stant fear that she has sinned against 
the Holy Ghost. They also ask pray-
ers for themselves, so they may be a 
help to the woman, soul and body. 
Alcohol is the greatest enemy 
oxygen has. Now you can figure out 
the rest. A. L. E. 
A brief note received from Elder J. 
H. Smith infor-ms us that the meetings 
at Silverdale, Pa., were closed, good 
interest continuing to the end, and 
with one seeker. Then the meetings 
were taken up at Souderton, and will 
likely continue until after Christmas. 
The attendance at Souderton was also 
good and one young man has sur-
rendered to the Spirit's wooing. Bro. 
D. $£ Graybill, of Sedgwick, Kans., 
has been conducting special meetings 
at Boiling Springs, Pa., for a few 
weeks. Several young souls have 
turned to the Lord. We are also in-
formed by Eld. E. M. Smith, of Clay 
Center, Kans., that Bishop M. G. 
Engle held a series of meetings at the 
church in Clay county, and while there 
were no conversions the meetings were 
helpful to the Christians and a number 
came into closer touch with God. 
May we not successfully plead for 
a more liberal support of the Phila-
delphia Mission, as also of that in Des 
Moines. It hardly seems right that 
the Home Mission Fund must so 
often be drawn on to make up the 
shortage. We think it must be only 
forgetfulness with the brethren. 
No further word as to the par-
ticulars of Bro. Doner's death have 
yet reached us, only a brief note hav-
ing come from Elder Steigerwald, 
dated November 17, 1911, stating that 
Sr. Alvis and himself were at Bula-
wayo to take train for Selukwe. 
Messiah Bible School and Missionary 
Training Home Dedication, Grant-
ham, Cumberland County, Pa . 
GRANTHAM, CUMBERLAND CO., PA.» J A N -
UARY 6-7, 1912. 
Saturday, January 6. 
1.00 p. m. Song—"Holy, holy, 
holy," 500 S. H. 
Scripture reading, Bishop Jonathan 
Wert. 
Invocation, Bishop John D. Win-
gert. 
Song—"The King's Business," 10 
S. H. 
1.20 p. m. Dedicatory sermon, 
Bishop J. R. Zook, Des Moines, Iowa, 
President, Board of Managers, Mes-
siah Bible School. 
2.00 p. m. "The Purpose of the 
School in the Home and Church," 
Eld. S. R. Smith, Grantham, Pa., 
President Faculty, Messiah Bible 
School. 
2.30 p. m. Song service by the 
school, and public offering. 
2.50 p. m. Recess. 
3.00 p. m. Song—"Not Made 
With Hands," 126 S. H. 
3.10 p. m. Supplementary 'Re-
marks, Eld. Eli M. Engle, George 
Detwiler, arid Board of Trustees. 
3.40 p. m. Chapel dedication, 
Bishop M. H. Oberholser, Chambers-
burg, Pa. 
School dedication, Bishop Aaron 
Martin. 
Prayer (English), Bishop Isaac 
Stearn, Roaring Spring, Pa. 
Prayer (German), Bishop H. B. 
Hoffer, Mt. Joy, Pa. 
Doxology. 
Benediction, Bishop H. K. Kreider, 
Campbellstown, Pa. 
Evening Service. 
7.00 p. m. Openng with song and 
prayer, followed with short talks on 
Gospel lines by different speakers, to 
be closed with an evangelistic effort. 
The dedication is of a two-fold na-
ture: First, the chapel or house of 
worship, which is a room, with the ex-
tension 40x65 feet, and second, the 
school building, which is 124x40 and 
124x80 feet. 
We sincerely hope that all who pos-
sibly can, whether in sympathy or op-
posed to the work, will come and see 
for- themselves, and enjoy the bless-
ings in store following the season 
wherein we expect to commemorate 
the "Glad tidings" and the "Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men." 
Note:—Dedicatory services will be con-
tinued on Lord's day, January 7, 1912, 
opening at 9 a. m., with a season of song 
service and praise, followed with preaching 
by persons from a distance. 1.30 p. m., a 
Sunday-school meeting in which the regu-
lar lesson will be discussed by special 
speakers, followed by the opening exercises 
of the yearly Bible Conference, to continue 
till January 18. All are cordially invited. 
Tell your neighbors. Philadelphia and 
Reading trains leave Harrisburg, week 
days, for Grantham: 5:15, 7.20 a. m., 12 
m.; 4.45 and 7.15 p. m. Returning, arrive 
at Harrisburg 7.50 and 9 a. m., 12.45, 3-20 
and 6.10 p. m. Sundays, leave Harrisburg 
8.35 and return arriving at Harrisburg 
6.40 p. m. 
Provisions will be made to entertain 
strangers and visiting brethren and sisters 
from a distance. 
• » • 
We call attention to the annual 
Bible Conference which will com-
mence on Sunday afternoon, January 
7, immediately following the dedica-
tory services at Grantham, Pa., and to 
continue till January 18. Provision 
will be made for board and lodging 
for all who attend. Meals will be 
charged at the rate of 15 cents per 
meal. It will be observed that this is 
not for making money, but alone to 
meet actual cost of such provision. 
Over-Confidence. 
"Believe as I believe, no more, no less; 
That I am right, and no one else, con-
fess ; 
Feel as I feel, think only as I think; 
Eat what I eat and drink but what I 
dr ink; • 
Look as I look, do always as I do ; 
And then, and only then, I'll fellowship 
with you. 
"That I am right, and always right, I 
know; 
Because my own convictions tell me so : 
And to be right is simply this—to be 
Entirely and in all respects like m e ; 
To deviate a hair's breadth, or begin 
To question, or to doubt, or hesitate, 
is sin. 
"I reverence the Bible if it be 
Translated first and then explained to 
m e ; 
By churchly laws and customs I abide, 
If they with mp opinion coincide; 
All creeds and doctrines I concede divine, 
Excepting those, of course, which dis-
agree with mine. 
"Let sink the drowning, if he will not swim 
Upon the plank that I throw out to him; 
Let starve the hungry, if he will not eat 
My kind and quantity of bread and 
meat : 
Let freeze the naked, if he will not be 
Clothed in such garments as are made 
for me. 
" 'Twere better that the sick should die 
than live, 
Unless they take the medicine I give; 
'Twere better sinners perish than refuse 
To be conformed to my peculiar views; 
'Twere better that the world stand still 
than move 
In any other way than that which I ap-
prove." 
—Selected. 
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NEWS OF CHURCH ACTIVITY 
IN THE 
HOME AND FOREIGN FIELDS 
A d d r e s s e s of M i s s i o n a r i e s . 
Africa. 
H. P. Steigerwald, Grace Steigerwald, 
Mary Heisey, Cora Alvis, Matopo Mission, 
Bulawayo, South Africa. 
Myron and Ada Taylor, H. Frances 
Davidson, Choma, N. W. Rhodesia, South 
Africa. 
Harvey J. and Emma Frey, Elizabeth 
Engle, Walter Winger, Abbie M. Winger, 
Mtshabezi Mission, Gwanda, Rhodesia, 
South Africa. 
Isaac O. and Ak Alice Lehman, box 116, 
Fordsburg, Transvaal, South Africa. 
Levi Doner, Sallie Doner, Louis B. 
Steckley, Sadie Book, Selukwe, S. Rhode-
sia, South Africa, care Levi Doner. 
The following are not under the F. M. B . : 
Jesse R. and Malinda Eyster, Germiston, 
Transvaal, South Africa. 
India. 
A. L. and Mrs. A. L. Musser, Maggie 
Landis, No. 11 Beckbagan Lane, Ballygunj 
P. O., Calcutta, India. 
The following are not under the F. M. B . : 
D. W. and Mrs. D. W. Zook, Raghunath-
pur, P. O., Manbhoom Dist., India. 
Elmina Hoffman, Kedgaon, Poona Dist., 
Ramabai Home, India. 
Mrs. Fannie Fuller, Gowalia, Tank Road, 
Bombay, India. 
Central America. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Cassel, San Marcos, 
Guatemala, C. A. 
O u r Ci ty Miss ions . 
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 North Second 
street, in charge of brother H. B. Burk-
holder and wife. 
Buffalo, N. Y., Mission, 25 Hawley 
street, in charge of Brother George Whis-
ler and Sister Effie Whisler. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halstead street. 
In charge of Sister Sarah Bert, Brother B. 
L. Brubaker and Sister Nancy Shirk. 
Des Moines, Iowa, Mission, 1226 W. n t h 
street. In charge of Eld. J. R. and Sister 
Anna Zook. 
Jabbok Orphanage, Thomas, Okla., in 
charge of E N. and Adella Engle, R. R. 
No. 3, Box 1. 
San Francisco Mission, 52 Cumberland 
St., in charge of Sr. Lizzie Winger and 
workers. 
• m • 
H o m e Again . 
To the dear VISITOR family: W e come 
with greetings in His name. Whose we 
are and Whom we serve. 
After an absence of over five months we 
find ourselves again with our loved ones, 
and as we look back over the months of the 
past we can truly say, goodness and mercy 
has marked our pathway, so that we truly 
feel to say, "Praise the Lord, for His abun-
dant love and mercy shown to us in more 
ways than we can recall or enumerate." 
We felt it was good to fully trust the 
Lord and walk in His ways. Very many 
pleasant recollections crowd in upon us as 
we think over the path we have trod and 
the many "God bless yous" that greeted our 
ears, that came from hearts enlarged by the 
love of God shed abroad in them by the 
Holy Ghost. When we think upon those 
things it does not cause a spirit of self-
exaltation to arise within us, but rather a 
deeper sense and feeling of humility and of 
unworthiness, so far as we ourselves are 
concerned. We realize that we are only 
made worthy and accepted in the Beloved, 
in Whom we live and have our being. 
Our last communication was dated No-
vember 8, after having enjoyed the love-
feast at Zion. 
In looking over that report we are sur-
prised to find no reference made to our visit 
in Clay county, Kansas., between the New-
bern lovefeast and that at Zion. We went 
10 Clay county October 24, and spent over 
a week with the dear brethren and sisters, 
and had a pleasant and profitable time to 
ourselves, and, we trust, to many others. 
We wouldn't wish to have the dear ones of 
Clay county think that we intentionally 
slighted them by not referring to our pleas-
ant time with and among them. 
The week following the Zion lovefeast 
was spent in visiting dear ones in and 
around Abilene. By request of the Abi-
lene brethren we consented to begin special 
meetings on Sunday-night, November 12, to 
continue up to the time of their annual 
lovefeast. On . the evening of November 
17, I broke down while endeavoring to de-
liver the message. This was the first time 
that anything of the kind occurred to me 
while preaching. The next day we had the 
Ministerial Meeting, which was of interest 
and of profit. Many of the subiects were 
ablv and intelligentlv handled. All the dif-
ferent topics were discussed for edification 
and none for controversy. Love and unity 
prevailed, so we could indeed hold a love-
feast on the 18th and 19th of November. 
A large congregation of brethren and 
sisters were present, and as far as we know, 
all enjoyed the services. 
Sometimes, under such favorable and en-
joyable conditions, some might feel like the 
disciples did on the Mount of Transfigura-
tion, to build tabernacles. But there is yet 
too much to do that should be done before 
the Lord comes to take away the ready 
ones, so there is no time for building taber-
nacles. 
On Tuesday evening, November 21. we 
had our farewell meeting in the Abilene 
church. The brethren of all the districts 
in which we held special meetings showed 
their anoreciation of our labor by liberal 
free will offerings, unsolicited on our nart. 
W e greatly appreciate this token of their 
love for us and pray the dear Lord to 
richly reward them for what they have 
done, believing it was done as unto the 
Lord. 
Many were the pressing invitations for us 
to come aerain to visit and labor for the 
Master. But whether it shall he our privi-
lege to visit the church of Oklahoma and 
Kansas again is unknown to us. Age is 
uoon us and our bodies are not vigorous 
and strong as they once were. 
W e left Abilene,' November 23, for Kan-
sas City, to visit our sons with their 
families. Left Kansas 'Citv for home on the 
midnieht train on the 30th. and reached 
our home safely on December 1. Owing to 
the weakness of my bodv I am advised to 
keen myself nuiet and refrain from preach-
ing for a while. Will all who know us 
prav that the Lord mav undertake for my 
bodv and that bv waiting upon Him we 
mav k"ow His will concerning us and the 
work He mav yet renuire us to do for Him. 
Yours in the blessed hope of T. Thess. 
4:16, 17. 
N O A H ZOOK. 
Goodman, Mo., Dec. 4, 1911. 
F r o m Ba lmy F lo r ida . 
"As cold water to a thirsty soul, so is 
good news from a far country." (Prov. 
25:25.) 
God reveals Himself to His waiting chil-
dren. In St. Luke's gospel we read of one, 
Simeon, who was devout in his intention 
and it was revealed unto him by the Holy 
Ghost that he should not see death before 
he had seen the Lord Christ; and me-
thinks, how that good man must have had 
a real waiting before God in his devotions. 
Oh how we lack, and don't measure up to 
requirements. But this man was anxious. 
He had a real desire. He was thirsty like 
a man tired and weary whose face was 
bathed in sweat, the perspiration had 
flown freely and his tongue was parched 
and dry. He has thirst for water. 
This saint of God, old Simeon, was sure 
that he would not be disappointed, yes, oh, 
we just seem to feel in our own soul his 
anxiety, that in the near future he is to 
realize the fulfillment of the promise. The 
time is come; the Messiah is born, they 
bring the child Jesus into the temple. He 
embraced him. His thirst is satisfied. Now 
he wants to depart in peace. Oh, where 
are the saints of God, the church to whom 
are committed the oracles of God in the 
conversion of a Gentile world? What is 
the real desire of my heart ; how much do 
I long for the conversion of my son, my 
daughter, my kind neighbor? Why are the 
sinners not saved?. Surely where there is 
travail there is a birth. Oh, that anguish of 
soul for the lost of earth. Yes, that we, 
His church, were as the thirsty soul for 
water, so the good news would be brought 
to heaven from away down here, yes, in 
South Florida, where we are at present, 
somewhat isolated and not being blessed 
with church privileges. 
W e came here to Orlando on November 
17, and are stopping with a private family 
two miles south of town. We came here 
for a rest as we were quite worn out by 
traveling continually, since the 3rd of 
March, when we. left our home in South 
Texas. We enjoyed our visit among our 
old friends. A church man is not with-
out honor save in his own country, and in 
his own house. (Matt. 13:57.) 
Well, bless God for true friends, such as 
have the love of God in their hearts ; and 
to be among a people who have learned in 
honor to prefer one another, and to be 
courteous as brethren, in the ministry of the 
word God. 
Then some have learned the ministry of 
giving, and are blessed in so doing, for 
Jesus said that it is more blessed to give 
than to receive. Yes, how t rue ; how often 
have we felt, oh, could we give instead of 
receiving. God bless those who have learn-
ed the ministry of giving, for they are to 
receive the blessing. It was our Chris-
tian friends who made it possible for us to 
come to Florida for a rest, and we feel 
very humble before God and our church 
people, and pray God to help us not to con-
sume it upon our lusts. No, we try to live 
very saving. We have a cheap room and 
board ourselves, and go out to visit and 
speak to our fellowmen. white or black, 
about their salvation. We go to town to 
church to the Christian and Missionary 
Alliance hall, where we find the most fel-
lowship in worship. We need to let peo-
ple know what we believe, and not be 
ashamed of the old plain way. Oh my, how 
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indifferent people are who profess to be 
Christians, as regards spiritual things. 
Jesus said we should watch and be ready 
when He comes, yes, watch and pray. 
Yes, I pray that I may be as our text says, 
as a man thirsty for water. I enjoy the 
good news. Jesus is coming. We are here 
so isolated from church priveleges. How 
we do enjoy the ministry of love from those 
in a far country. Try it and you will have 
Heb. 13:16, to your credit with the Lord. 
There are no bonds like Christian fellow-
ship, and it is Christ in you, the hope of 
glory. My next birthday, January 17, 
1912, will make me 69 years of age. We 
wish to be remembered of the saints in love 
and prayer, that we may do the will of 
God, or His will may be done through us. 
Yours, looking for the soon coming of 
our blessed Lord. 
J O H N H. MYERS AND W I F E . 
Orlando, Florida, Dec. 8, 1912. 
N. B.—We ask the church to pray for us 
that our health may be restored. We suf-
fer from nervous dyspepsia and consequent 
weakness. I desire to be stronger for the 
service of God. J O H N . 
A Tr ip t o W e s t e r n K a n s a s . 
Our State Mission Board had for some 
time under contemplation that a mission 
trip be made to the western part of the 
state, to visit some of our isolated mem-
bers and others. Accordingly, Bro. Harry 
Wagaman and myself were requested to 
make the trip to which we consented. We 
thought it advisable that two young sisters 
accompany us, to which the Board con-
sented, and Sisters Sadie Hoffman and 
Anna Engle accompanied u s ; Sr. Engle 
however returned home before the trip 
was completed. 
On Sunday evening, November 19th, we 
took the train at Abilene for Ellis, where 
we were met by Bro. Harry Bassler and 
taken to his home. We held meetings in 
their school house for one week, having 
eight services including a missionary talk, 
the last evening, which was responded to 
by an offering. The meetings here were 
interesting, the people seemingly appreciat-
ing the word preached. The congregation 
was principally of German extraction. One 
soul, a young girl of about fourteen, was 
brought under conviction and yielded to 
the invitation, taking her stand on the 
side of the Lord and was made to rejoice 
in a Saviour's love. 
Bro. Basslers formerly lived in Dickin-
son county, having moved here about three 
years ago on account of Sr. Bassler's 
health, being afflicted with asthma. They 
find this altitude, twelve hundred feet 
higher than the former location, a decided 
relief from her suffering. 
W e found them well and happy in the 
Lord. From here we went farther West 
to Trego county, to D. D. Haldeman's, a 
son of the late Christian Haldeman. His 
wife is a member of the church. They 
moved here from Brown county, Kans. 
On account of rough weather we had no 
meetings at this time, however on the fol-
lowing Sunday evening we had a meeting 
at their school house with a good atten-
dance and interest. 
This second week of our stay we went 
to Colby, Thomas county, to visit with 
Bro. Zechariah Troyer's who are quite 
aged, finding him unwell, having been con-
fined to the house for some weeks. Bro. 
Troyer's were formerly members of the 
Old Order Dunkards. In 1896 they were 
visited by Elder Samuel Zook and were 
received into church fellowship. Bro. 
Troyer had arranged for several meet-
ings for us in the Christian church in 
Colby, but on account of a union thanks-
giving service the one meeting was drop-
ped. So we had but one service here 
which was well attended. 
On December 2, we returned to the 
Quinter neighborhood where we visited a 
number of the relatives of Bro. Wagaman's 
wife, some of them members both of the 
Old Order and the Conservative Dunkard 
churches. By the kindness of our Dunkard 
Brethren we were granted the privilege to 
preach in their church in Quinter on Sat-
urday evening and on Sunday morning to 
a Jarge and attentive audience, they hav-
ing a membership of several hundred. We 
were pleased to hear expressions of appre-
ciation of these services. 
From Quinter we returned to Wakeeny, 
where we were met by Mrs. Boice (maiden 
name was Bollinger) and 'taken to her 
home. Arrangements were made for 
preaching in the evening in a country 
church about six miles from their home, 
which service was appreciated, so much so 
that they insisted on us giving them 
another evening, to which we consented 
and gave a missionary talk. One old lady 
said to some one, after the preaching of 
the first evening, she could scarcely keep 
her seat. She said that was old Methodist 
doctrine. The last evening of the meeting 
at this place we were taken by Sanders 
Bollinger in his auto to his home for the 
night, when the next day his Bro. David 
came over and spent the day together. 
In the evening we were taken about five 
miles south to Utica, where an appoint-
ment had been made for preaching in the 
Primitive Christian church, where, on 
being urged, we remained for a second 
evening, where we again spoke in the in-
terests of the Foreign Mission work, 
which was also responded to by an offering. 
After this we returned home next day, 
December 9. 
In a general way, we found the people 
in good spirits, even though wading 
through financial difficulties, having in 
many places raised virtually no crops be-
cause of the extreme drought the past year. 
And it continues to be dry; much of the 
sown wheat is not up yet. Wheat is the 
leading crop in those parts. Aside from 
this stock raising is the specialty. Many 
do not have sufficient feed to carry their 
stock through, especially if the Winter 
should be a severe one. We pray that 
they may be favored with a mild Winter. 
We are again at home finding our fami-
lies well. We feel that the Lord was with 
us, and prospered our journey and assist-
ed in the preaching of His word. When 
we visit our isolated members we are 
made to appreciate more our home sur-
roundings, with regular worship among our 
own people, and are made to feel our 
responsibility, and debt toward the less 
favored, and feel that it is the duty of the 
church to manifest more of an interest in 
the isolated of the household of faith, in 
giving them more frequent visits, so giv-
ing them at least a few meetings, to serve 
as an uplift and an encouragement on the 
way. In all we held sixteen meetings. I 
was glad to have had my young brother in 
the ministry with me. Glad that the Lord 
is here and there raising up young men to 
carry on the work and shoulder the 
responsibilities as others are on the de-
cline. 
JACOB N. E N G I A 
• • « 
The Arrival of the New Missionary. 
As we were preparing to have a dinner 
in honor of the birthday anniversary of one 
of the workers, while the family were 
together, and before Bro. Steigerwald 
would leave for Macha, the little girl came 
to celebrate with us. Only a little mite, yet 
she fills her place among us, and also 
among the natives, as they look upon chil-
dren as a great blessing; when there are 
none it is thought to be a curse. The little 
worker came on Saturday; the following 
day being Sunday the natives soon learned 
of her arrival, and wanted to see her, this 
being a custom among them to go and con-
gratulate the mother. As we came near the 
church we were greeted by many voices, 
saying, "Mehle Mhlope" (white eyes). 
This means the same as we would say, "we 
congratulate you." And asking if they 
might see the mother. They were told, 
no. . They must wait one week then they 
could. Early the next Sunday they came. 
There was a rap at the door. When we 
asked what was wanted, they said, "We 
have come to see the baby. Inkosagana 
said we might." The door was opened and 
two by two they marched in and out until 
forty-nine had seen her. They congratu-
lated the mother by saying, "Nuhla 
Mhlope." In return for being permitted to 
see her as they went out they said "ngi ya 
bonga" (we do thank) . 
An old lady who has been a Christian for 
some time said, " A h ! but the Lord is mer-
ciful." Then another remarked, "Why 
does she sleep alone? Can you hear her 
when she cries?" One old man stood with 
his hands clasped across his breast, saying. 
"Ah! ah! ah!" Some of the children were 
more interested in the things in the room, 
our house being so different from their 
huts. 
The period of lying-in is a great question 
with these people. They cannot understand 
it, as they may be seen at the river wash-
ing, or digging in their gardens in three 
days from the birth, and this with the tiny 
baby upon their back, tied on with a goat-
skin. It is not unusual to see them with a 
tin of sour milk feeding the child from the 
hand, and often rub the child with what is 
left after feeding. And just as odd as their 
way might seem to us, so is ours to them. 
We praise God for the progress that has 
been made since the light of the gospel has 
come, and pray that many of these sin-
darkened people may be saved from their 
awful lives of sin. May the new mission-
ary be a missionary indeed, winning many 
souls to Christ. This is our prayer. 
C. B. A. 
"But continue thou in the things which 
thou has learned and been assured of, 
knowing of whom thou hast learned them; 
and that from a child thou hast known 
the Holy Scriptures, which are able to 
make thee wise unto salvation through 
faith which is in Christ Jesus. All Scrip-
ture is given by inspiration of God, and 
is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for 
correction, for instruction in righteousness; 
that the man of God may be perfect, thor-
oughly furnished unto all good works."— 
Paul. 
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For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR. 
"By Love Serve One Another." 
(Gal. 5:13.) 
BY D. V. HEISE. 
"Kiss the son, lest he be angry, and 
ye perish from the way, when his 
wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed 
are all they that put their trust in 
him." (Psa. 2:12.) 
The relationship existing between 
God the Father and His creature, 
man, is very intimate, affectionate and 
endearing. "For we are also His off-
spring," wholly dependent upon Him 
for our existence. Yes, for every 
breath we breathe, for every pulsa-
tion of the heart, for every action of 
the body and mind, having provided 
everything in nature for our sus-
tenance and well being. "Made of 
one blood all nations of men for to 
dwell on all the face of the earth, and 
hath determined the times before ap-
pointed, and the bounds of their habi-
tation, that they should seek the 
Lord." (Acts 17:26, 27.) So the 
whole human family should form one 
great united brotherhood to promote 
love, peace and good-will uoon the 
earth, though we may differ in race, 
color and environments. We do not 
know why God has cast our lot in the 
land in which we are sojourners, that 
our Christian privileges are as men to 
seek after the Lord, why we are so 
favorably situated, "for surely our 
lines have fallen in pleasant places." 
The hand that directed may have 
been concealed in surrounding cir-
cumstances, yet in it all we are ful-
filline a part of God's great design in 
the universe. We may not all have 
our call as definite as Abraham (Gen. 
12:1. 2), or Moses (Ex. 3:10), or the 
discioles of our Lord, but we never-
theless have our calling. If not why 
are we here while other of our broken 
families are somewhere else? A 
goodly number of our loved ones have 
been called to foreign lands, and in 
all orobability very definitely, or they 
would not have the power to keep 
themselves true in their calling. (I 
Peter 1 :$, 6.) As they by the eye of 
faith saw in the dark, dim distance 
millions of immortal souls perishing 
with hunger for the bread of life, suf-
fering untold miseries in their darken-
ed lives because they have no one to 
tell them of the better way and give 
1̂ p<-n the hVht of the glorious gospel 
of Tesus Christ the Son of God. 
,-.We are not all used of Him in the 
same capacity, having "gifts differing 
according to the grace that is given to 
us." Every one has a sphere in which 
they can exercise their gift, or talent, 
which has been entrusted unto them. 
Our life is a continual forward 
march, "a work and labor of love," 
doing that which is good, "that he 
may have to give to him that need-
eth." There is that scattereth and yet 
increaseth; and there is that with-
holdeth more than is meet, but it ten-
deth to povertv." (Prov. 11-.24.) The 
liberal soul shall be made fat, and he 
that watereth shall be watered also 
himself. This does not mean to 
water the milk before you send it to 
market, or to deal in watered stock; 
but with a liberal hand and willing 
heart come forward to the work of 
the Lord. "Honor the Lord with thy 
suhctance. and with the first fruits of 
all t^ine increase. So shall thv barns 
be filled with plenty, and thy presses 
shall burst out with new wine." 
"Ye fearful souls, fresh couraae take. 
The clouds ve so much dread 
Are filled with mercies and shall 
break. 
With blessings on your head." 
Are we afraid to trust the Lord 
with the little we have to give, that 
H e will not fulfill His nromise? ('Mai. 
3 : i cO The Lord has richlv blessed 
us again and given us a vear of nlent-
f 11I production, a fruitful season, that 
has provided a nlentiful SUPPIV of 
the necessities of life, bv the economi-
cal use of which our everv need will 
be nrovided for. Shall the cause of 
our blessed Fedeemer be kent in the 
forefront, and the institutions of the 
church be well remembered as we 
pass over the thresh hold of the old 
and enter noon the New "Vear? Ful-
fill old obligations in which we mav 
have vowed unto the L o r d a portion 
of that H e has committed to our 
t r u s t ? / O n . 28:20. 22.") "Be not 
rash with thv mouth, and let not 
thine hear t be hastv to utter anvthing 
before God: for Hod is in heaven, 
and thou noon ea r th : therefore let 
thv words be few. Better i s . i t that 
thou shonldest not vow. than vow and 
not nav." Let us be careful that the 
Ananias and Sarvnhira snirit does not 
manifest itself in our offerings, desir-
ing to have our name on the contribu-
tion list with what we mav term m\> 
share instead of "as God hath pros-
pered us ." 
As we feel the cold chill of Winter 
unon us let us also remember our dear 
mission workers, who have no other 
resources than what we ' sur>r>lv. 
Their nersonal needs are as ours., 
good.-warm clothing to nrotect them 
from the cold Winter ' s blast. (Jas. 2. 
15, 16.) You probably have thought 
of them and said, " I will t ry and do 
something for them when we have 
this or that ready for market ." Let 
us not forget it. I believe we are a 
generous, charitable and conscientious 
people. The Lord has access to our 
hearts and often reminds us of the 
duties and obligations we owe to Him. 
But we may also forget and go out of 
the way of our privileges and so "pass 
by on the other side." 
Dear brethren and sisters, let us re-
member the missions and take every 
opportunity to visit them when in the 
city, and have something in our hand 
to encourage them. They will ap-
preciate every kindness as from the 
Lord, and we will feel blessed in 
being the angel of mercy by whom He 
can help us answer our prayers. 
Clarence Center, N. Y. 
For the FVANCELICAL VTSTTOR. 
Unfortunate Humanity. 
BY GEO. S. GRIM. 
The man who fell among robbers 
and thieves on his way from Jeru-
salem to Jericho is the one who need-
ed help; but did not get it until the 
Samaritan passed that way. 
He represents a class of the human 
family in this world whose lot seems 
to be misfortune. We find this class 
of people even to-day. We often 
meet them on the highway of life, and 
their condition appeals to our sym-
pathy and aid. Often they only call 
for a word of encouragement, a cor-
dial grasp of the hand, or simply 4o^__ 
recognize them. 
But sometimes their needs can not 
be met with expressions like these 
only, and we stand face to face, with 
the necessity of passing them by on 
the other side, or of going to them 
and ministering to them in their wants 
in a substantial manner. This in-
volves expense, self-sacrifice, and just 
here is where the real test of genuine 
religion is. If we meet the demands 
of an occasion like this, then we are 
Christ's disciples in deed and in truth. 
The Savior teaches the doctrine to 
help the helpless, and to minister to 
the needy and oppressed. Most any 
person can get along and help them-
selves without any help when they are 
on their feet and fortune favors them. 
But when the tide turns, and sickness 
comes, and reverses overtake them, 
and they are brought into circum-
stances that will crush them to the 
earth, then is the time that help is 
needed, and if such is withheld dire 
results may follow. Who is then re-
sponsible? But if they receive needed 
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help, they may rise again from their 
low condition and be a comfort to 
themselves, to their homes, and a 
blessing to humanity, and at last be 
saved in the realms of the blessed. If 
one happens to be down in degrada-
tion and sin, that does not prove on 
your part or on mine that such an one 
is not worthy, and that we should 
withhold our helping hand. But such 
would be a good reason that we 
should help, because our duty accord-
ing to the Scripture would require it, 
and we are under obligations to per-
form our obligations. If we would 
receive no notice of good will from 
such persons, God would keep a 
record to us for a good reward at the 
final day of all accounts. 
Louisville, Ohio. 
My Foe My Helper. 
It takes the clarified vision of the 
spiritualiy-minded to recognize in one 
who opposes and brings suffering, a 
helper and a friend in disguise. Yet 
that it may be one fulfillment of the 
"all things working together for 
good" is a truth we shall do well to 
understand. 
The difference between harm and 
benefit, in that which we receive from 
our foe, commences with our founda-
tion. If we are resting upon our own 
strength, opposition and attack is 
certain to bring fear, and fear is the 
father of weakness. As Christians, it 
is our privilege to be built into the 
Rock of omnipotent God, and to such, 
the wrath of men is as the breeze to 
the giant oak; its roots never feel the 
shock. 
Built into the Rock, we are confi-
dent of the care of God, and the per-
fect quiet of assurance is ours, no 
matter what the attack or the present 
pain, victory, full and glorious, is 
ours. 
Therefore, the first blessing our foe 
brings us, is, that through self-exami-
nation, we are reassured of our place 
in the Lord, and of the final issue of 
the trial. 
Perhaps the most beautiful trait of 
Christlikeness, after purity, is pati-
ence, and patience can only be borne 
in receiving the blow, the blow in the 
face: for patience is never learned 
through blows in the back while run-
ning. 
Strength comes through exercise, 
and it is the province of our enemy to 
make us strong by the exercise of 
that virtue which is Godlike, until, un-
moved by the petty trials of life, we 
shall use its great storms as the 
ancients pictured the Almighty, in 
riding upon the winds. 
My foe, in his attack upon me, 
gives me the privilege of exhibiting 
to the world a reproduction in spirit 
of the blessed Christ. It is thus possi-
ble for me to make proof of His life, 
the efficacy of His blood atonement, 
the actuality of His resurrection, and 
present indwelling. Indeed, that is 
a blessing to be thankful for. 
Occasionally God's children are so 
occupied in the making of mud pies 
that they do not hear His call to real 
things, and to feasts of His own 
spreading. So it is that He makes use 
of our enemies to break up our pres-
ent relationships that He may lead us 
into others, higher and richer in possi-
bilities. 
My foe, in attacking me, gives God 
a chance to vindicate Himself, to 
show His watch care for His own, 
and His nower to deliver. What true 
child of God has not experienced this? 
Who of us has not been shut in on 
every side until there was no way of 
escape—but overhead, and He has 
reached down and from abo^e lifted 
us out and set us in a large olace. 
The more I observe of the declines 
of God, and see the rewards and re-
tributions that fall even into this 
life, the more I am convinced that no 
one need be troubled to defend him-
self aeainst unjust attacks; that a 
man who has the blessed conscious-
ness of purity and righteousness mav 
safely turn his vindication over to 
God.' 
To the pure-hearted man, the one 
who is anchored in the Rock -"-' — ' ^ 
fears not, because he is already 
assured as to the outcome, there is "o 
soirit of retaliation. Resentment 
burns and scars. It would forfeit all 
the blessings our foe brings, and take 
away the barrier God would put 
between us and them. 
Let us- know God. abide in Him. 
and fear no foe. Our Rather will 
make of him a messenger of His 
blessings.—Selected. 
A Test for an Angel. 
Young ladies, attention, please! I 
have been young, but I never was a 
lady. Just why this was, I don't 
know. But I do know if there is any-
thing I had rather be than myself, it 
would be to be a lady,—a real comely 
expression of what God meant by 
womanhood. 
However, I know something of the 
perplexities you encounter. Here is 
one of them: You have a very near 
friend who is not a member of the 
church. He likes you pretty well. 
Your modest manners are pleasing to 
him, but he does not like your prayer 
veil. Sometimes he openly objects to 
it. Do you know what I would do if 
I were you? 
Well, sometime when he called I 
would get my Bible and sit down 
close—comfortably close—to him, and 
then, with the best intonation I could 
command, I would read to him a part 
of the eleventh chapter of First Cor-
inthians. And then I would turn to 
him, and putting my finger close—un-
comfortably close— to his nose, I 
would say: "You object to my veil. 
My Savior asks me to wear it because 
of the angels. Now I have tested you 
out well and I know that you are no 
angel, or you wouldn't ask me not to 
wear it." 
Unless he possessed more "brass" 
than I ever had he will wilt.—Geo. F. 
Chamberlin in Gospel Messenger, Sel. 
by Sr. Nancy Reichard, Hemet, Gal. 
Who Are the Elect? 
No one can deny the statement that 
there always has been, and that there 
now is, a company of people in the 
earth, who are the elect of God. They 
are people whom God has chosen to 
live with Him forever in heaven, peo-
ple whom God hath from the begin-
ning chosen unto salvation. Let us 
see if this includes a select few or, if 
God has opened the door wide enough 
for all who pay the price, to enter. 
The word very clearly explains the 
subject of predestination, the choos-
ing and making up of the elect. In 
one place we read: "God hath from 
the beginning chosen you to salvation 
through sanctification of the Snirit 
and belief of the truth." (II Thess. 
2:13). Those who believe Gq-i's 
truth, seek first. His kingdom, are 
regenerated by His Soirit, walk in the 
light and are sanctified by the Spirit, 
and are truly the elect of God. We 
read in one place that without holiness 
no man shall see the Lord, and Isaiah 
savs that God's people shall be called 
"the holy people." It is very plain 
that this "sanctification of the Spirit" 
is for all who trulv repent and turn to 
God, and as God has commanded "all 
men everywhere to repent," we can 
not see how anybody can say that only 
certain favored ones can be certain 
of finally being among the elect of 
God. 
Men reserve unto themselves the 
right to choose their comnanions and 
friends; they select as companions 
those who are congenial, whose com-
panionshio adds to their pleasure. 
And God does the same: but before 
choosing. He sends out an invitation 
to all; He tells them how thev can 
please Him, and that if they do this. 
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He will choose them and they will be-
come His elect and chosen ones. 
Thus, God has from the beginning 
chosen us to salvation, but it must 
always be through sanctification of 
the Spirit and belief of the truth. It 
makes us shudder to think that the 
real work, sanctification, is rejected 
by thousands of churches and their 
pastors, and that the press, professors 
and up-to-date ministers are busily 
engaged in persuading people to dis-
believe the great, fundamental truths 
of the Bible. How can they and their 
followers ever become the elect of 
God while they continue in such soul-
destroying work? 
God has promised to shorten the 
last days of tribulation for the elect's 
sake. We do not know how to ex-
plain this otherwise than to say that 
it means just what it says. A time 
is coming when the pressure will be so 
great that God will look down upon 
His suffering people and will make 
up His mind to put a stop to their 
tribulation. We know how it is on 
the farm in times of excessive heat. 
At about eleven o'clock when the 
laborers feel that they can hardly 
work another moment, the head man 
of the farm comes along and releases 
them. The time when their endurance 
is being tested, is shortened, and so it 
will be some day for God's people 
throughout the earth; the Bible says 
that God will do this for the elect's 
sake. <*>'•• 
Individually we feel that God is 
constantly doing this for us, lighten-
ing our load, making the yoke easy 
and the burden light, so that His ser-
vice is easy. But how glorious will 
the consummation be, when all 
troubles and trials are over, and when 
Jesus will turn to us and say, "Come, 
ye blessed of my Father, inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you from the 
foundation of the world." The time 
may seem long and the way rugged, 
but let us rejoice; for God will soon 
cut it short in righteousness. Halle-
lujah ! 
In the twenty-fourth chapter of 
Matthew we have a very vivid picture 
of the coming of the Lord. The sign 
of the Son of man's appearing is seen 
in heaven at the time when all the 
tribes of the earth shall mourn as they 
see Him coming in the clouds of 
heaven with power and great glory. 
The angels are sent with a sound of 
a great trumpet, and will gather to-
gether the elect from the four winds, 
and from one end of heaven to the 
other. How much it will mean for 
us to be among the elect of God in 
that day! Many or all, were invited 
or called, but few are chosen. And 
this is not because they were pre-
destinated to be lost, but simply be-
cause they chose not to accept God's 
invitation; they put off salvation, 
spurned God's great mercy, loved the 
world, forgot God, and now are out 
of the fold. 
Comparing scripture with scripture 
this great subject is made clear to us ; 
he who runs may read: and we do not 
see how anybody can believe that 
some are elected to be saved and 
others reprobated to be damned, irre-
spective of their will or choice in the 
matter. If any of our readers are 
troubled about this (and we have 
known people who have been greatly 
troubled over i t) , we would assure 
them that the matter rests with each 
individual; we would exhort all to 
choose this day whom they will 
serve—choose God. The door is 
opened wide to all; for centuries, God 
has been calling to all, from the ends 
of the earth, to come to Him and be 
saved with an everlasting salvation; 
He would have all men to be saved. 
He has no pleasure in the death or 
damnation of sinners. 
It is easy to bear the reproach and 
the suffering here for a little while, 
when one realizes that he is among 
the elect, the chosen ones of God, not 
from any merit of his own but sim-
ply because he accepted the invitation, 
complied with the conditions laid 
down in God's word, and received 
His spirit into his heart. God's gifts 
are most wonderful, and they are uni-
versal. What a pity that men should 
ever become so blind, so sinful as to 
re|ect Christ, for the sake of a few 
of the paltry and unsatisfying things 
of the world, and at last miss heaven, 
the eternal joys and pleasures that 
are at God's right hand. "Seek ye the 
Lord while He mav be found, call ve 
upon Him while He is near."—Louis 
P. Mitchel.—Selected. 
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Christmas Morn. 
"Awake, awake, put on thy 
strength, O ARM OF THE LORD" (Isa. 
61 :o). 
This is a timely prayer for to-day. 
Long has God been silent in the 
heavens, and patient with the wicked-
ness of men. The "arm of the Lord," 
speaking as men speak, stands for His 
great power (Deut. 7:8; Isa. 62:8). 
Are you in depression over your own 
affairs, and the confusion around 
you? Remember that all signs show 
that Isaiah 40:10 will soon be ful-
filled.—Sel. 
While shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 
Long years ago, in Judah land ; 
There shone upon them a strange light, 
And they beheld an angel stand. 
And thus he spoke to them that morn, 
"I bring good news; be not afraid; 
This day, for you, the Christ is born 
A babe, and in a manger laid." 
Then suddenly a shining throng, 
To their astonished eyes appear; 
And oh, they sang the sweetest song 
That e'er was heard by mortal ear. 
'Twas "Glory to the God most high," 
And "Peace on earth, good will to men." 
Their heavenly music filled the sky, 
Till, they returned to heaven again. 
And then the shepherds quickly went 
To Bethlehem the babe to see. 
The Son of God from heaven sent, 
The Savior of mankind to be. 
They found Him as the angel said, 
H e lay within a lowly stall; 
So humble was His earthly bed, 
And yet He was the Lord of all. 
Now let us with the angels sing 
Glad praises on this Christmas morn, 
Because to save us came that King, 
Because for us that babe was born. 
M. ALICE KEEPER. 
Millersburg, Pa. 
The Life of Fai th . 
A bruised reed shall he not break, 
and the smokiner flax shall he not 
quench.—Isa. xlii. 3. 
"Now the just shall live by faith: 
but if any man draw back, my soul 
shall have no pleasure in him." (Heb. 
10:38.) 
We are to live by faith. There are 
many things in the life of faith, num-
erous and multiplied. I will just men-
tion a few. The life of faith becomes 
a life of quietness and assurance with 
God; it is where you discern the pres-
ence of God in everything that 
touches your life, good or bad, light 
or dark, up or down, rich or poor, 
sick of well. If you have perfect 
faith, and live faith, you will discern 
the presence of God in all your life; 
you recognize God in it—"God is in 
this." Jacob didn't have that faith 
exactly when he said, "All things are 
against me." Paul says, "We know 
(How do you know? By the in-
working of the Holy Ghost) that all 
things work together for good." Had 
we perfect faith, we would never 
fret, never beat our elbows against 
our cage, never beat our brains 
against the stone wall, and say, "O 
Lord, give me faith!" I prayed for 
years and years for that life of faith. 
Wesley entered into it many years 
after he as sanctified; I mean the con-
ditions of faith. There came a time 
when I' saw Almighty God sitting at 
the head of the universe managing all 
things well, and that keeps me calm. 
I can see God's arm under my feet 
while my feet are on this floor,-but 
God is closer to my feet than the 
floor. "Underneath are the everlast-
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ing arms." That is our divine assur-
ance. God is over us, and around 
about us, and God says, "I will be to 
you a shelter in the storm, in the 
desert, in the mountain, among foes, 
I will be a little house round about 
you." 
Living faith is to grasp God's 
Word, and to see the absolute reality 
of the the promises of God. It is not 
alone by signs, and wonders, and 
demonstrations. If God gives you a 
vision and you lean on faith, you lean 
on God. God showed me not to lean 
on dreams. You may shout, but don't 
lean on the shouting; you may have 
wonderful divine gifts, but don't lean 
on the gifts: you may stir the world 
by your prayers, but don't lean on 
your prayers. LFAN ON H I M . It is a 
wonderful salvation to get sanctified 
—delivered from all bondage, and 
.demonstrations, and signs and won-
ders: but there is where thousands 
have gone to ruin. If a man speak in 
tongues, thev swear by heaven and 
earth that he has the baptism with the 
Ho1v Ghost, and yet he turns out a 
rascal in ten days. He could pray 
for the sick, and the sick be healed, 
and it was wonderful; but if you live 
a life of oure faith, you won't lean on 
the wonderful. George Muller says it 
is a wonderful thing to get to the 
r>1ace where we deal with God alone. 
Sometimes neonle who promise to 
heln vou are lving to vou and prove 
untrue. You get in difficulties and try 
to untangle things, and the more you 
trv the more tangled it gets, and you 
crv. and ween, and think you will die. 
This person failed you and that per-
son disappointed vou. and you wonder 
whv vour nravers, are not answered, 
and vou feel as if God loves every-
bodv hut vou. and the angels have for-
gotten to vi«it vou: hut when vou get 
fln-np shrink-intr. and net shrunk, v o u 
1i«* rlowTi on Hod and l e a r n f r o m H i m 
plr.np W e slionld n o t h e a t o u r w i n g s 
aeri inct t h e w i r e s of n n r Cao'e against. 
Hn^ 'q p r o v i d e n c e — h u t w e s h o u l d 
w a i t on f^od. a n d if w e d ie . d ie a t TTiq 
f*>pf- W e c a n g e t t o w h e r e w e dea l 
w i t h n A d a l o n e : w e can ge t t o w h e r e 
w o w?11 l ook t o p o ^ o d v b u t G o d . 
TTemwi a n d e->i-th will p a s s a w a v . b u t 
T^is ' W o r d will n e v e r o a s s a w a v . — 
Gen. D. Wntsnn, in Grid's Revivalist. 
Love ' s Reason . 
Some mortals may wonder how heaven can 
bend 
Down, down to the lowly and speak as a 
friend; 
Some ask us the question how justice can 
spare; 
Go search in the Scriptures. Love's reason 
is there. 
CHORUS. 
Love's reason is ample, Love's measure is 
full; 
Sins deeper than scarlet shall be white as 
wool. 
Come, wash in the fountain of cleansing 
for sin, 
White, white as a snowflake thou shalt be 
within. 
Sinful and unworthy all men we behold, 
Guilty of transgression, strayed far from 
the fold; 
Why should they be ransomed at infinite 
cost? • . , 
Why should the Good Shepherd seek after 
the lost? 
Where now are the treasures of heart and 
of mind, 
Once lavished upon thee by heaven so 
kind? 
Why. seeketh the Savior a heart so de-
filed? " 
Why yearns B e to save thee, 0 prodigal 
child? 
Love tenderly pleadeth, "Soul, open the 
door! 
Thy Savior would enter to leave thee no 
more." 
All heaven is waiting thine answer to 
know; 
How can'st thou refuse Him who loveth 
thee so? 
Sel. by P. H. Doner. 
• # IT 
T h e Disciples of Sorrow. 
" T r i e m e a s u r e o f a m a n ' s r e a l c h a r -
a c t e r is w h a t h e shou ld d o if h e k n e w 
it would never he found out." 
?Wtv»t heWd vou over the great 
oticfT l̂pc! of h'fp'" was asked a suc-
cessful man. "The other obstacles," 
he replied. 
God puts so high a value upon "the 
riches of the glory of His inheritance 
in the saints," that in order to com-
plete and perfect that inheritance He 
subjects His saints to sorrow and suf-
fering, as a proprietor ploughs up his 
land and pulls down his homestead, 
that he may beautify the estate which 
is his inheritance. 
Suffering is not always a penalty, 
either judicial or organic. It is often 
corrective and educative, having for 
its end the purifying, beautifying of 
Christian character. Every form of 
figure is used in Holy Scripture to set 
forth this Divine idea of sorrow, and 
yet we are such half-pagans that we 
think of suffering practically, as 
though it were an expression of Di-
vine anger, and not love. What solace 
would God's sorrowing saints pluck 
from the very boughs of trial could 
they but feel that He is purifying and 
perfecting them by the discipline of 
sorrow! 
How many Jacobs are there who 
cry in sorrow's hour: "All these 
things are against me!" while "All 
things work to-gether for good!" 
How many Rachels, bowing over the 
grave of their little ones, weeping for 
their children, refuse to be comforted, 
because they are not! Blessed are 
they who, in the seeming shipwreck 
of worldly joy and temporal good, 
cast out of the stern the four blessed 
anchors of Faith and Hope and Love 
and Patience, and then, waiting "wish 
for the day!" 
Lift up your heads, ye sorrowing 
saints, for your redemption draweth 
nigh. Glory in tribulation, for it 
worketh patience, and patience ex-
perience. And what is experience? 
It is the approval of God: the stamp 
of the Divine Assayer, who, having 
purified the precious metal, marks it 
"Approved." When the Lord rejects 
the metal, He stamps it, "Reprobate." 
When He releases it from the alloy, 
and makes it to mirror His own face, 
as its Refiner and Purifier, He stamps 
it, "Approved." It is not marvel if 
"experience" prepares us for the hope 
that maketh not ashamed, and for 
that shedding abroad of His love in 
our heart which is, above all other, 
the earnest and foretaste of heaven, 
the peace which passeth understand-
ing! 
The In t roduc t ion to a n Address Given 
by Dr . P i e r son a t Keswick, 1909. 
Galatians 2:20, 21—In this remark-
able text, Faith is most comprehen-
sively presented as a bond of union 
with Christ as a Person. 
It identifies us with Christ, cruci-
fied, so that, judicially, we are reckon-
ed as crucified with Him, and in Him 
having died for sin and to sin : and, 
therefore, as justified in Him. 
It identifies us with Christ glorified, 
so that we are actually one with Him 
in His resurrection of life; He, by 
the Spirit living in us, so that our new 
life is essentially divine. He who 
loved me and gave Himself for me, 
to deliver me from sin's penalty, thus 
lives in me, to deliver me from sin's 
power. 
Faith begins in belief, which is a 
mental assent to a fact or truth pre-
sented in a proposition. 
It becomes trust, which is confi-
dence fixed upon the Person of the 
Lord Jesus. 
It develops into "obedience of 
faith," which is surrender to Him as 
Lord and Master. 
But it is, above all, a bond of iden-
tity and unity, which finds its climax 
of representation in the marital tie. 
Compare Ephesians 5 :22-32. 
Faith, therefore, implies mutality, 
as seen: 
1. In the fellowship between a be-
liever and his Lord: 
2. In their mutual pleasure and 
delight in each other; 
3. In their mutual co-operation in 
service; 
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4. In their mutual obligations of 
love; 
5. In their mutual witness or testi-
mony; 
6. In their final joint participation 
in glory. 
Faith, therefore, must not be con-
founded with feeling. Here, again, 
the central secret is an executive act 
of the will. As repentance is laying 
aside every weight and sin, so Faith 
is laying hold of Christ in all His 
offices and relations. It is an instan-
taneous act, taking Him as God's free 
gift; receiving by believing. This act 
of faith is never complete; for as 
often as He is revealed in a new 
aspect of His power and preciousness. 
Faith lays hold of Him anew and in a 
fuller embrace.—A. T. Pierson in 
China's Millions. 
The Missionary Message of the Bible. 
The prophesies on this subject 
antedate all the history of the church, 
and indicate the unbroken plan of 
God from the fall of man to the end 
of time. Our plans are limited in 
time', and comprehend only a small 
number of events. God's plan is a 
unit, and embraces all time, and the 
whole race of mankind. From the 
beginning it was ordained that salva-
tion should be offered to all men by 
that man Jesus Christ. The Bible 
begins that way. The very first pre-
dictive utterance points to a Messiah. 
Hardly had man been cast from Eden 
before God assured him that " the 
seed of woman shall bruise the ser-
pent's head," which, if it means any-
thing, is that the evils wrought by sin 
shall be remedied by the plans of God 
in the work of salvation. When we 
talk about the "missionary message 
of the Bible," there is a sense in 
which it means the whole Bible. It is 
a revelation of God's plan for the re-
covery of man from sin. God's reve-
lation of himself, and his supervision 
of world affairs has in view only, but 
always, the redemption of the race. 
Abraham was told that, "In thee and 
in thy seed shall all the nations of the 
earth be called," a prophesy that is 
universal in its scope, and covers all 
periods of time. That it was repeated 
to the son, and to the grandson of 
Abraham was but to give emphasis to 
the dominating purpose of God. 
Judah was given the explicit assur-
ance "that the Scepter should not de-
part from him, nor a law-giver from 
between his feet until the Shiloh (the 
Prince of Peace) shall come, and un-
to him shall the gatherings of the peo-
ples be." Isaiah in one of his loftiest 
flights anticipates the Advent in 
present-tense language:- "Unto us a 
child is born, unto us a son is given, 
and the government shall be upon his 
shoulders, and his name shall be 
called Wonderful, Counsellor, The 
Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, 
The Prince of Peace." This he char-
acterizes later on "as a root of Jesse, 
which shall stand as an ensign unto 
the people, and to it shall the Gentiles 
seek." Jeremiah has a vision in which 
he sees "the nations coming unto him 
from the ends of the earth," and 
Malachi with a rising inflection sings, 
"From the rising of the sun to the 
going down of the same, my name 
shall be great among the Gentiles, 
saith the Lord of Hosts." David 
voices with even greater directness 
this great world propaganda in his 
temple songs: "Ask of me, and I will 
give thee the heathen for thine in-
heritance, and the uttermost parts of 
the earth for thy possession." 
How does it come that these nar-
row-minded and bigoted Jews, who 
really did not want to share the king-
dom of God with the Gentiles, were 
all singing of a universal kingdom 
that should embrace all mankind? 
There is but one answer, they speak 
as they were moved by the Holy 
Ghost. They voiced, not their preju-
dices, but the plans of the eternal 
God. Can we wonder that when 
Christ came as the final and complete 
revelation of God that the oratorio of 
the angels should be in complete ac-
cord with the predictions of these 
seers of the Holy Ghost? The Ad-
vent was only another providential 
event in the evolution of the divine 
purpose. It was the greatest because 
it was an actual realization of all the 
previous revelations of God to the 
world, but it was also a prophesy of 
the propagation of the gospel and of 
its ultimate triumph in the conquest 
of the world. 
Jesus had hardly begun his min-
istry before the Jews discovered that 
his plan was entirely too comprehen-
sive to harmonize with their views or 
to quadrate with their ambitions. 
They wanted a king that would re-
establish the ancient glory of Israel. 
He came to save a world from sin 
and death. When he commissioned 
his apostles he compressed into one 
inclusive and imperious command all 
the previous predictions concerning 
his kingdom: "Go ye into all the 
world and preach my gospel to every 
creature." Here was found their 
marching orders, the character of 
their work, the field of their opera-
tions, the extent of their missionary 
activity, and their obligation to the 
church and to their fellow men. And 
then, as if to seal it with a divine 
and infallible testimony that cannot 
be gainsaid, he puts it in this impera-
tive form: "For this gospel of the 
kingdom shall be preached in all the 
world for a witness unto all nations, 
and then shall the end come," That 
sounds like a commentary on the 
words spoken to Abraham. Certainly 
such texts need no exegete nor inter-
preter. They speak for themselves, 
and proclaim with supreme authority 
the irrevocable plan of God, which 
man cannot finally thwart nor devil 
defeat. 
This divinely originated plan com-
prehended the great fore-world, the 
call of Abraham, the training of 
Moses, the prophetic insight of Elijah, 
the songs of David, the Temple of 
Solomon, the magnificent poetry of 
Isaiah, the ravishing visions of Eze-
kiel. the appearance of John the Bap-
tist, the wonderful apostlate of Paul, 
the menial duties of Onesimus the 
slave, the oratory of Chrysostom, the 
stately theologv of St. Augustine, the 
translations of Wicklif. the reforma-
tion of Luther, the martyrdom of 
John Huss, the heroic evangelism of 
John Knox, the world-encomnassing 
work of the Wesleys, the missionary 
activities of Carey and Judson, of 
Morrison and Brainard, of Calvert 
and Paton, of Livineston and Hud-
son Taylor, and of all the rest who 
have entered into an alliance with 
Jesus Christ for the salvation of the 
world. Not one is overlooked or left 
out of the plan. Reader, you, too, are 
embraced in the plan. 
Now, to be out of harmony with the 
plans of God is to be out of harmony 
with God, out of harmony with the 
Bible, out of harmony with Jesus 
Christ, with the church, and with all 
the great providential movements 
which make for the peace of societv. 
the progress of mankind and the sal-
vation of the world. It is no flight of 
fancy to say that wherever the plans 
of God are made effective, they 
change the moral and social life of 
mankind, and bring in their train the 
salvation of the individual, moral and 
intellectual.culture.of the masses* just 
government, human liberty and uni-
versal brotherhood, for "God so 
loved the world that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever be-
lieveth in him might not perish, but 
have eternal life."—The Methodist 
Protestant. 
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Men commonly commend what is 
good. They praise the excellent. The 
very fact that anything is called good 
involves approval of it. To speak evil 
of the good is slander. 
Now the religion of Jesus Christ is 
good—it is the supreme good. The 
Christian Faith is truth—it is the 
truth about the things which are most 
worth while, which most nearly con-
cern us, which can be most readily 
wrought into noble and enduring 
character. The Christian Way is the 
way of life. Christian freedom is in-
ward and spiritual, a quality of life it-
self. Christian conduct is according 
to Christ, who is conceded to have 
lived the most exemplary life that has 
ever been lived in the world. 
Yet men sometimes speak evil of 
Christianity, and slightingly, yea, 
scornfully of Christians. They vilify 
the Name which Christians revere. 
They do this, for one reason, be-
cause they do not like the way in 
which Christians walk; they do not 
relish the truth which Christians 
teach; they do not admire the char-
acter which Christians exemplify or 
strive to attain; they do not want to 
live according to Christ, and they seek 
to persuade themselves and others that 
after all Christianity is not good; it is 
not truth, but error; it is not freedom, 
but bondage; not a way of life, but of 
restriction. Men are unregenerate, 
carnally-minded, and do not discern 
the things that are excellent, nor fol-
low after the things that are good. 
But there is another reason why the 
good that Christianity stands for is 
vilified. The reputation of the Faith 
is to a large extent in the hands of 
those who profess it. Responsibility 
for the slanders that are spoken 
against it rests often upon those who 
are supposed to be the representatives 
of the Way and the Truth, as well as 
upon those who utter them. Slanders 
they are, for they are a vilification of 
what is essentially true and good. 
A long time ago Paul saw how that 
which is really good might get a bad 
reputation because not adequately rep-
resented by those who were supposed 
to be its exemplars. Nor did he have 
in mind those who deliberately or 
carelessly misrepresent the faith they 
profess and the cause they serve. 
There are; alas, only too many of 
these, and the reputation of the su-
preme good has suffered because of 
them; and yet, not, perhaps, so much 
as we are inclined to think. The very 
contrast between their way of living 
and what is known to be the Christian 
way may serve to enhance the beauty 
and essential goodness of the true 
life. 
Those whom Paul had in mind and 
whom he found thus early in the 
church were none other than the peo-
ple who are called Christian, but who 
fail to exhibit in their lives the essen-
tial good which the kingdom of God 
stands for. They bring no open re-
proach upon the Name they bear, and 
would be shocked to learn that upon 
their account the Christian good is 
evil spoken of. They are indeed busy, 
and that about matters which seem to 
greatly if not vitally concern the faith 
and the life. Yet it is precisely be-
cause they give their thought and 
energy and time to matters which are 
relatively unimportant that the good is 
evil-spoken of, Christianity is de-
famed. 
Among the rules for a preacher's 
conduct John Wesley put down this: 
"Never be triflingly employed." But 
the number of religious people who 
are "triflingly employed" is legion. 
Paul's counsel to the Romans, "Let 
not then your good be evil-spoken of: 
for the kingdom of God is not eating 
and drinking, but righteousness and 
peace and joy in the Holy Ghost," is 
full warrant for the application of 
Mr. Wesley's injunction to all Chris-
tian people as well as to preachers. 
When those who are called Christians 
give their attention to questions of 
"meat and drink," though they con-
sider the religious aspect of these 
questions-—perhaps we ought to say 
just because they regard them relig-
iously—and fail to practice righteous-
ness, promote peace and enjoy God, 
they are "triflingly employed." When 
Christian people give themselves to the 
discussion of hair-splitting distinc-
tions in theology, when they busy 
themselves about metaphysical mat-
ters which are too high for them, 
when they take up the whole time of a 
Bible class in controversy over a prob-
lem which in the nature of the case 
can not now be determined, and 
neglect the application of the mes-
sages of the Word to their own hearts 
and lives, they -are "triflingly employ^ 
ed." When church people are mainly 
concerned about matters of ritual, the 
esthetic or ancient conduct of wor-
ship, the elaboration of formal relig-
ious service, they are "triflingly em-
ployed." When the perfecting of or-
ganization, the development or main-
tenance of the system, the support of 
the ecclesiastical machinery, exhaust 
their time and resources, or so much 
of these as they are willing to bestow 
upon the Christian service, then are 
the people called Christians "triflingly 
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employed." There are many other 
ways, which time would fail to men-
tion, by which those who busy them-
selves about religious affairs are 
nevertheless "triflingly employed." 
Suffice it to say that there is such an 
imperative obligation upon us as 
Christians to exhibit the good which 
the religion of Christ is, that what-
ever else we may do we are "triflingly 
employed" if we fail to do this. We, 
moreover, cause our good to be evil-
spoken of, the Christian faith and 
name to be defamed, and that when 
we might compel men to approve with 
their judgment and conscience that for 
which we stand. For he that in the 
practice of righteousness, the promo-
tion of peace, and the enjoyment of 
God, serves Christ, is both well-pleas-
ing to God and approved of men. 
Pittsburg Christian Advocate.] 
• • • 
Seeking the Lost. 
Text: "What man of you, having 
a hundred sheep, and having lost one 
of them, does not. ... .go after that 
which is lost?"—Luke xv. 4. 
I thought, perhaps, he would not 
have troubled about one. If he had 
only two sheep, and had lost one, I 
could have understood his concern, 
but to lose one out of a hundred 
would seem to be an almost insignifi-
cant loss. That is the line of reason-
ing which we sometimes introduce in-
to our affairs. We reason as if the 
loss of one is lessened in its painful-
ness by the many that remain. We 
hear of some parents who have lost 
a little child, a fountain of joy and 
cheer. We compassionately inquire: 
"Have they any children left?" "Yes, 
they have four left." "Ah, well, it 
isn't as if they had only one." That 
indicates a common principle of reas-
oning—the greater the family, the less 
the value of the individual soul. We 
carry the reasoning forward into the 
religious sphere, and it becomes the 
parent of depression and doubt. It 
creates the most terrible of all orphan-
hoods, the fear that there are so many 
of us, and we cry, "My way is hid 
. from the Lord." 
Now, the parable is intended to be 
an antidote to all such feelings of 
self-disparagement and doubt. The 
size of God's family does not affect 
the preciousness of the individual 
soul. The one sheep is not lost in the 
flock. "He calleth his sheep by name." 
"He loved me, and gave himself for 
me." Let us hold fast to this inspir-
ing truth—the infinite worth of one in 
the esteem of the infinite God. 
"If a man have a hundred sheep, 
and lose one." I think it exceedingly 
tender and beautiful that the Master 
compares his family to a flock, and 
that he pictures his lost children under 
the tigure of a lost sheep. A sheep 
does not intentionally go astray. It 
puts its nead down to the grass and 
begins to eat, and ionows on ana on, 
ana at last, iooKing up, hnas tliat i t . 
has wanuerea tar irom tne nocK, and 
is lost, i t was so absorbed in teeding 
that it paid no heed to its where-
abouts, i do not think that men go 
oit into ruin by premeaitation, by set 
and well-aeftned intention, 'lliey be-
come tftougntiessly absorbed in some-
thing, ana tliey never call a halt to 
IOOK around to ascertain in what di-
rection they are tending. iVien get 
their heaas down in tlae making of 
money. It absorbs all their energies 
and ail their thoughts, and almost un-
consciously they wander far from the 
Shepherd into moral and spiritual 
peraition. Minor fascinations en-
snare, until we forget or ignore the 
fascinations of our Lord. This is 
true of every kind of temporal pur-
suit and enjoyment. The sheep of 
God's pasture stray away in thought-
less absorption, and become lost in the 
region of wild beasts and night. 
"He goeth after that which is lost." 
We are not left to our own deserts. 
"The Lord is mindful of his own." 
"The Son of man is come to seek and 
to save that which is lost." How does 
he seek us ? He makes us "disquieted 
within us." He makes us restless. 
He makes us depressed. He makes 
the grass of the distant pasture dis-
satisfying. Have we not heard men 
say of their sinful enjoyment, "I am 
sick of it"? But they used to like it? 
Yes, but "their drink is turned sour." 
Who has brought the distaste? The 
Great Seeker, that he might turn us 
home again. "Why art . thou cast 
down, O my soul?" That is a most 
blessed depression, if it lead to a re-
turn to the good Lord. "And when 
he hath found it." In what condition 
does he find the sheep? Shepherds 
have told me that they sometimes find 
their lost sheep very exhausted, very 
weary, quite tired out. That is how 
the Good Shepherd finds his wander-
ing sheep. The devil has undermined 
their life, and sapped away their 
strength. Their power of will is 
emasculated, their power of resistance 
gone. Sin is an awful exhauster. 
"My strength fails because of my in-
iquity." Hear now the sweet gospel. 
"When he hath found it, he layeth it 
on his shoulders." He takes us in 
our moral impotence, and carries us. 
Men who have no powers of resist-
ance or persistence are made "more 
than conquerors" in Christ. How 
long will he carry us? Will he ever 
leave us to the terrors of the wild 
beasts? "Even to hoary hairs will I 
carry you." 
"He is sure to aid you, 
He will carry you through." 
—J. H. Jowett, in The Exponent. 
The foundation of content must 
spring up in a man's own mind; and 
he who has so little knowledge of 
human nature as to seek happiness by 
changing anything but his own dispo-
sition will waste his life in fruitless 
efforts, and multiply the griefs which 
he purposes to remove.—Samuel 
Johnson. 
S o m e t i m e . 
Sometime, when all life's lessons have been 
learned, 
And sun and stars forevermore have set, 
The things which our weak judgments here 
have spurned, 
The things o'er which we grieved with 
lashes wet, 
Will flash before us, out of life's dark 
night, 
As stais shine most in deeper tints of 
blue; 
And we shall see how all God's plans are 
right, 
And how what seemed reproof was love 
most true. 
And we shall see how, while we frown 
and sigh, 
God's plan goes on as best for you and 
m e ; 
How, when we called, He heeded not our 
cry, 
Because His wisdom to the end could 
see. « 
And even as wise parents disallow 
Too much of sweet to craving babyhood, 
So God, perhaps, is keeping from us now 
Life's sweetest things, because it seemeth 
good. 
And if, sometimes, commingled with life's 
wine, 
We find the wormwood, and rebel and 
shrink, 
Be sure a wiser hand than yours or mine 
Pours out this potion for our lips to 
drink. 
And if some friend we love is lying low. 
Where human kisses cannot reach his 
face, 
O, do not blame the loving Father so, 
But wear your sorrow with obedient 
grace! 
And you shall shortly know that lengthened 
breath 
Is not the sweetest gift God sends His 
friend; 
And that, sometimes, the sable pall of 
death 
Conceals the fairest boon His love can 
send. 
If we could push ajar the gates of life. 
And stand within and all God's workings 
see, 
We could interpret all this doubt and strife, 
And for each mystery could find a key! 
But not to-day. Then be content, poor 
hear t ! 
God's plans like lilies pure and white un-
fold 
W e must not tear the close-shut leaves 
apart ; 
Time will reveal the calyxes of gold. 
And if, through patient toil, we reach the 
land 
Where tired feet, with sandals loose, may 
rest, 
When we shall clearly see and understand, 
I think that we shall say, "God knew 
the best!" 
—May Riley Smith. 
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OUR YOUNG PEOPLE. 
From the Transvaal, Africa. 
Dear young people and children: It may 
be of some interest, or blessing, or perhaps, 
encouragement to you to have a little 
glimpse into this vast field, ready for the 
harvest, of precious souls. 
We are in the midst of great opportuni-
ties and responsibilities and our souls 
would be crushed beneath the great burden 
for these thousands of lost souls congre-
gated within our reach, were it not for the 
great Burden Bearer, who lifts the load 
and cheers us onward in the work. We 
have been, and still are, kept very busy in 
the various calls for attention in the work, 
and I have often, felt deeply for our four 
little ones who have felt the lack of help and 
little attentions denied them on account of 
other pressing calls in the Lord's work. 
Many times their papa has been away from 
home all day in the interests of the work, 
going from home before they awoke in the 
morning, and returning after they had been 
tucked in bed at night. Sometimes a little 
plea would come from one or another to 
stay up until "papa comes," or, " I didn't 
see papa to-day," but there was no time 
for waiting for the much loved family 
gathering and prayer together, but we must 
have prayer alone and be off to bed as extra 
duties awaited us in the evening services, or 
school, as the case might be, and some ex-
tra help was needed there, as one coming 
from a day of activity needed rest for the 
body too, and would be most too weary to 
fully enter into the tasks of evening ses-
sions. 
But when Sunday comes, surely then 
there will be the family all going off to 
church ajjd Sunday-school? What a sweet 
benediction! What a restful balm! The 
family all together enjoying the church ser-
vice, and the full Sunday-school, infant 
classes, children's classes, young people's 
classes, Bible classes for the adults, yes, 
even the aged have their class ! How beau-
tiful! But alas! N o ! We have seen noth-
ing of this order in Africa, and if it were 
we.must fulfill the one purpose of our being 
in this dark, wicked land. Carry the blessed 
news of salvation to those sitting in heathen 
darkness. Sometimes Faith and Ernest go 
to Sunday-school at a little Mission, a few 
blocks from us, but sometimes it has not 
seemed convenient for them to go. Some-
times the interests of those who, as yet, do 
not know God or cannot read His word, 
necessitates their staying at home as on the 
two last Sundays. Their papa went some 
miles distant to other needy places spend-
ing the whole day, from early morning until 
time for the evening service at home, going 
in and out among the people with the Mes-
sage of Life, while the responsibility of the 
work at home fell to our lot. The children 
wished to go to Sunday-school, but they 
were told they were needed at home to care 
for baby and to help in the service, that 
those who gathered for the meeting might 
learn about Jesus and find Him. God gave 
the message and blest in the meeting. 
When all were dismissed, Faith came with 
a beaming face saying, "Did you have a 
good meeting?" "We were praying for 
you and the meeting." "Jesus helped." 
Praise God! W e all have the privilege of 
being workers together with Him. All, 
from the least unto the greatest. 
Dear young readers and childred, what 
will you do for Jesus ? What will you deny 
yourself in that souls may hear of 
Jesus and have at least one offer of salva-
tion? The simplest and easiest thing you 
can do may be the greatest. You can all 
give yourselves to prayer and walk in 
obedience. 
ALICE L E H M A N . 
P. O. Box 116, Fordsbarg, Transvaal, So. 
• Africa. 
Nov. 11, 1911. 
God 's Beautiful Creation. 
MANDAMABGE MISSION, 
SELUKWE, S. AFRICA. 
Dear young readers of the VISITOR : 
This morning as I was out on the veldt for 
a walk I felt especially impressed to write 
a few lines to you. 
In Numbers 23:23, the latter clause, we 
read these words, "What hath God 
wrought ?" The beauties of nature sur-
rounding me as I was on the veldt caused 
my heart to rejoice in the creation of our 
dear heavenly Father and indeed when we 
stop to think of these things, what hath God 
wrought? 
In my walk, I took a path leading down 
into a little valley. The sweet notes of 
feathered songsters filled the air ; the 
chirping of crickets, buzzing of bees, hum-
ming of grasshoppers, and the distant low-
ing of oxen were also part of the music in 
the air. 
As I entered the valley I saw before me 
our two little herd boys with the donkeys 
and mules which were grazing. The grass 
is coming out nice and green, it being the 
Spring-time of the year here. • 
Going on a little farther, I came in sight 
of Lomapolisa, one of our girls, who was 
gathering firewood. She had quite a 
bundle of sticks tied together with bark of 
trees and was rolling a cloth into a circle to 
serve as a cushion for her head on which to 
lay the wood. They also carry large 
buckets of water thus. When I came up to 
her we exchanged words of greeting and 
then she pointed up and said "flowers." 
Looking above my head, I saw a tree full 
of beautiful white and cream-colored 
clusters of flowers which I had failed to 
notice. 
I got /quite a spiritual lesson from this. 
Sometimes we forget to keep our eyes look-
ing up to Jesus and may fail to see the 
beauties there are in Him. When dis-
couragements and perplexities arise and 
there may not appear to be anything very 
pleasing or hopeful about us, let us ever re-
member that in Jesus is everything lovely 
and the vision of Him can constantly be 
with us. 
Your sister in Jesus, 
SADIE BOOK. 
October 20, 1911. 
For Jesus' Sake. 
"Mother," said a little five-year-old boy, 
" I wish Jesus Rved on earth now." 
"Why, my darling?" 
"Because I should like so much to do 
something for Him." 
"But what could such a little bit of a 
fellow as you are do for the Savior?" 
The child looked up into his mother's 
face and said: 
"Why, mother, I could run on all His 
errands for Him." 
"So you could, my child, and so you 
shall. Here is a glass of jelly and some 
oranges I was going to send to poor, old, 
sick Margaret by the servant, but I will 
let you take them instead; and do an 
errand for the Savior, for, when upon 
earth, H e said: 'Inasmuch as ye did it 
unto one of the leas't of these, ye did it 
unto me.' 
"Whenever you do a kind act for any-
body because you love Jesus, it is just the 
same as if the Savior were now living on 
the- earth, and you were doing it for Him." 
—The Illustrator. 
The Los t Baby . 
On Wednesday, October 18, 1911, at 
about one o'clock in the afternoon a darling 
little baby boy, aged twenty-six months, 
who lived with his parents at Wild Cat 
Falls, wandered from his mother's side into 
the thick woods for chestnuts. 
Short distance away the great Susque-
hanna river washed its way down toward 
the sea. Near by were the wild York 
county hills. Heavy trees, thick under-
brush and tangled briars and wild weeds 
made the hillside difficult to climb and 
dangerous to travel. 
Yet that day it seems, baby Charlie 
Archie Ely had his tiny brain filled with 
notions of chestnuts. He wanted chestnuts, 
and in search for chestnuts he went. He 
had on his little feet a pair of misfit shoes, 
and his dress was plain and not very warm. 
But Charlie had chestnuts on his mind, so 
unmindful of his own comfort and fearless 
of consequences, he braved the danger, and 
smiling at tangled weeds and big trees he 
wandered far into the wild woods and 
climbed up rugged steeps and worked his 
way around great rocks and giant trees, 
and deep gullies and babbling rivulets. 
Whether he found the trees ladened with 
chestnuts no one seems to know. 
After while some one called out, "Where 
is Charlie? Charlie! O Charlie!" But no 
one knows. "Have you seen Charlie?" "I 
have not; perhaps he has gone to father." 
Quickly, some one ran to where father 
worked and called, "Is Charlie here?" 
" N o ! " came the reply. " W h y ! what is 
wrong?" "Much is wrong. Charlie is 
missing. No one knows where he is," is 
the answer. 
At his home all is excitement. His wor-
ried, anxious mamma runs about looking 
and calling for Charlie. The children are 
wildly rushing from place to place. Father 
hurries home all alarmed. " O my! what 
has become of our darling little boy?" cries 
his wife. Now, all are seeking, searching 
for the missing child. Up stairs they ran, 
looking under the beds, behind the bureau, 
peeping into closets. Downstairs others are 
searching and calling Charlie. "Maybe he 
is in the cellar; maybe in the garden, or in 
the stable, or among the corn fodder, or 
near the hay or straw stack. They look 
here and there, they look everywhere. 
Every nook and corner is diligently search-
ed. One hour is past, two hours, yet no 
sign of Charlie. Excitement increases, 
hearts grew heavy and sad; eyes are dim 
with hot tears, still they look and call for 
the missing baby. 
Now they conclude that Charlie is lost. 
Some one ran to the neighbors, and like 
a fierce forest fire t he news spread that 
baby Charlie Archie Ely is lost. Friends 
and neighbors ran with all haste to the 
Ely's home, and at once joined in the 
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search. Searchers scattered in all direct-
ions, searching among the thickets, peeping 
into hollow trees, under shelving rock into 
all sorts of holes, wading in water, feeling 
about. Some ran to the river bank and 
examined the sand for foot prints. Many 
continued to call "Charlie," yet the child is 
not found. "He is lost, Charlie is lost. 
Maybe he has been kidnapped, or an eagle 
has carried him away. All sorts of wild 
rumors began to fly and buzz. Soon the 
telephone- bells began to "trill, trill, ling, 
ling." "Hello! hello!" came back, and 
quickly the long wires bore the sad and 
startling tidings of "Baby Charlie Archie 
Ely, of Wild Cat Falls, is lost." 
With eager haste horses and wagons are 
put into service, and one general rush is 
made for Wild Cat Falls. People are com-
ing from up the country, from across the 
country; small boats are carrying men and 
boys across the broad Susquehanna river. 
One day has paseed by, two days, one week 
and more, excitement and wonder increas-
ed. People, including State officers join in 
the search, and it seemed that every inch 
of ground and every leaf on tree were ex-
amined; but Charlie is not found. The 
mystery grows darker, the anxiety more 
intense; the parents' hearts were broken, 
the people more excited. The report has 
by this time been spread by newspapers all 
over the land. The morning papers would 
state, "The Ely's child has not been found." 
The evening papers would have the same 
heading. ''But where is baby Charlie? or 
what has become of him?" were the upper-
most questions. 
Charlie kept on walking farther and 
farther away from his home and mamma. 
Now and then he stumbled, next he jagged 
his tiny hands and feet; but what did 
Charlie care for this; it was chestnuts he 
was after. A little fall,.a few scratches he 
did not mind, for he might as easily get 
these in his home yard. 
Night came on; it was getting darker 
and darker. Charlie became hungry, and 
cried a little. But he was so tired, so very 
tired, he felt to lie down to sleep. A layer 
of dry leaves was as snug a bed for him 
as a bed of down in the king's palace. But 
mother was not by his side to tuck him in 
his little bed, yet his bright baby eyes saw 
what was near and precious to him. He 
saw an angel which stood over him and 
tenderly cared for him. Baby Charlie was 
more contented than some suppose, for his 
guardian angel exercised more than a 
mother's care over him. Did not Jesus 
say, "That in heaven their angels do always 
behold the face of my Father, which is in 
heaven?" 
All that night and a little while longer 
that guardian angel stood watching over 
baby Charlie. But by and bye the tiny body 
of the little chestnut hunter grew weaker 
and weaker, and its mind forgetting home, 
and father and mother and brothers and 
sister, Charlie laid down to take another 
sleep. It was nearly two miles from his 
home; it was at a strange, out-of-the-way, 
lonesome place; but where fresh Autumn 
leaves were plentiful, and where wild birds 
did sing and play. It maybe that Charlie 
had a pleasant dream of home and felt as 
satisfied as if he had slept in the little bed 
in his former home. The guardian angel 
which may have forseen that baby's future 
on earth, now touches the baby's soul and 
says to it: "Soul, I want you to go with 
me to another home way up in heaven," and 
then gently, as a loving mother who ten-
derly carries her sweet darling baby to its 
bed, the guardian angel gently throws her 
arms around baby Charlie's soul and takes 
it out of the little wasted body and then as 
an angel arises and flies heavenward, up, 
up, up, flies the; angel bearing Charlie 
Archie Ely's free soul into the presence of 
Jesus, who said, "Suffer little children and 
forbid them not, to come unto me, for of 
such is the kingdom of heaven." 
The dear, precious soul of little Charlie 
is with Jesus, while the body—the tiny 
house of clay was left lying on a bed of 
leaves in an out-of-the-way, wild place. 
During all this time there was great sor-
row and deep anxiety in the Ely's home, 
and hundreds of men and boys had ranged 
over the hills and through ravines, had 
dragged the river and searched every nook 
and crevice for the lost baby. 
Two weeks later, on the morning of 
November the first, not a trace of little 
Charlie was to be found. People began 
to feel that his body had been washed 
down the Susquehanna river, or an eagle 
had carried it to some far-away place. 
The question, '"Where is baby Charlie?" 
gave place to "He is gone, we can't tell 
where." *-
November the first was the day when the 
game law of Pennsylvania allowed hunters 
to shoot rabbits and other game. Many 
took advantage of this law, and taking 
gun and dog entered the fields and wood-
land in search for game. Among these 
were several young men who selected the 
wild hills near Wild Cat Falls as their 
hunting ground. It was a little after noon 
time when the hunting dogs were running 
through the thickets following trails' ' of 
frightened rabbits they came to a strange 
object laying on the ground partly covered 
by wind driven dry leaves. Whether from 
instinct or otherwise the dogs left off fol-
lowing the scent of rabbits and stood by the 
side of the object before them, and raised 
a lamentable howling. 
The strange action of the dogs attracted 
the attention of the young hunters who 
quickly ran to the place, when to their joy 
and amazement, they saw the tiny body 
which once was the earthly home of little 
Charlie. 
With their hearts thrilled with the dis-
covery, they hurriedly hastened to the home 
of Charlie's parents and carried the won-
derful news to them. 
It was the body they found; what a re-
lief, what a comfort amidst all their anguish 
this good news must have been! It lessen-
ed the fierce strain upon their nerves and 
hearts, it was like soothing oil on a painful 
sore. 
The mysterious wondering from home of 
this child, the mystery experienced in the 
searching and mysterious finding of its 
body by dogs, almost exactly on the hour 
of one o'clock two weeks after it was lost, 
furnish thoughts for deep thinking people. 
How our hearts were moved with sym-
pathy and prayers for the parents of the 
lost baby! 
But how much more ought every child 
of God be moved with pity and love for 
that boy or girl whose soul is lost? 
A lost soul is a million times sadder than 
a lost baby. Let us seek to find the lost 
ones and win them to Jesus, the Savior of 
sinners.—C. R. Rishel, in the Sunday-
School Gem. 
Awful End of Six Mockers. 
. / 'Be not deceived, God is not mocked, for 
whatsoever a man soweth that shall he also 
reap." 
The following facts are taken from an 
article published some years ago by A. T. 
Worden, who had the story from the dying 
lips of the last survivor of the six. The 
account opens with the scene of a terrible 
railroad wreck, caused by an open switch, 
at a little wayside station called Oakley's 
Creek (state not given) in the year '88. 
The wounded victims were taken into the 
little station, a surgeon and nurses called 
to the scene as quickly as possible. Mr, 
Worden was upon the wrecked train but 
unhurt. He was called to the side of a 
well-dressed man, propped up in a broken 
car seat in the corner of the station. The 
man's back was broken, but he suffered 
little pain, and after a little conversation, 
requested that Mr. Worden should listen to 
his story, for the benefit of the world. He 
said that ten years previously, while travel-
ing for a drug house in New York City, 
one night he found himself in the bar-
room of a hotel in H county, N. Y. 
That night the conversation turned upon a 
religious revival then in progress in the 
village. The leader of the revival was a 
white-haired old man, of gentle aspect, up-
on whom the rowdies had played many 
pranks and gone unrebuked. Some of the 
former attenders of the bar-room had been 
converted, and this created a feeling of 
enmity on the part of the others against 
the promulgators of the revival. On this 
occasion, rude jokes went around, as the 
drinking went on, and the language became 
coarser and coarser. Someone asked how 
the meetings were conducted, and a half-
drunken young man said he would show 
them if half a dozen would assist. Here 
the dying man relating the story, wiped the 
sweat of excitement fiom his brow, and 
said: "What 1 am telling you is the truth 
as sure as I stand on the verge of eternity. 
"Six of us knelt down on the floor of 
that bar-room and burlesqued God. Six of 
us prayed to God to forgive us our sins, 
simulating the tears of repentance. We 
closed the performance with a hymn we 
had learned at our mother's knee—'Rock 
of Ages.' When we got through we were 
alone in the bar-room. Horror-stricken, 
the rest had gone shuddering homeward." 
Here the injured man paused a moment to 
rest, and a sigh of horror went up from 
the crowd who had gathered around to 
hear the story. Resuming, he said, "Were 
it a tale of the Middle Ages or a monkish 
story of the times of the crusades, what I 
am about to tell you would not seem 
strange, but it is a story of our day, placed 
between the years of 1878 and 1888. There 
were six of us. In less than a year the 
hotel keeper stumbled, and falling, ruptured 
a blood vessel and died. Nothing strange, 
you say; but mark this. It was a violent 
death. Two years later the young man 
who proposed the act, while with a hunt-
ing party at a country house, got up in the 
night to get a drink of water, and falling 
to the lower floor, broke his neck, and 
lived only two days. The third year, Tom, 
a light-hearted fellow, the one who was the 
noisiest in the mock service, opened the 
wrong door in his house, fell to the bottom 
of the cellar and broke his neck. I began 
to be curious as to my two remaining 
companions in revelry. One of them 
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thought it would break the sequence of 
events to go West. I heard of him; he had 
become a conductor on a western road, and 
a newspaper item brought the story of his 
death in '85. He was crushed between 
bumpers and died in agony. There were 
two of us left Last year I found my re-
maining companion. He was sunken in 
poverty, his wife and family dead. That 
night a fall of six feet from a saloon door 
broke his neck. Since that time I have been 
waiting. To-day it came, and in ten years 
the six men who performed that daring, 
impious feat have been taken away by vio-
lent death. Well, the scientific man can 
show how the chances of probabilities of 
human destiny might run in such a groove, 
but there is no consolation to me in such a 
demonstration. Dominie, it is easy to fol-
low such reasoning when your limbs are 
whole and the springs of life bubbling 
with vitality, but in my case it is worse 
than idle romancing. The cold facts are 
there. I prefer to believe that there are 
limits to man's apparent freedom. Passing 
those limits we infringe on the prerogative 
of God. Who was that fellow that caught 
his own blood, as it flowed from a wound 
in his heart and tossed it skyward?" 
"Julian, the apostate," I said. "Yes, he 
tossed his blood skyward, and said, ' 0 , 
Galilean, thou hast conquered/ and so I 
say, and if you will put my story in print, 
there are hundreds who will read it and 
recall some of the circumstances. I have 
told you a true story. Lift my head up 
higher, higher O Gallilean—" "Change his 
name from the list of dangerously wounded 
to killed," said an official at my side. "All 
aboard, a relief train is here for all who 
wish to go on," and the dingy station with 
its groaning inmates was left behind. 
Thus closed the earthly career of six men 
who dared to mock at things sacred, and 
trifle with God's mercy. But the end of 
time is only the beginning of eternity. And 
the reaping of the fearful harvest will go 
on, and on, and on, until the ages of the 
ages. "The wicked shall be cast into hell, 
and all the nations that forget God." 
"He that being often reproved, hardeneth 
his neck shall suddenly be destroyed, and 
that without remedy." 
gregation, 'If any one says anything about 
me behind my back, they evidently did not 
intend that I should hear it. I have been 
too well brought up to listen to things that 
were not intended for my ears." 
As a rule it is kind not to tell our friends 
of the ill rumors and the unkind things 
that are said about them. It only wounds 
them, makes their burden of life heavy and 
causes them to lose friends. True friend-
ship can be demonstrated in many other 
ways than the carrying of gossip. Tell only 
good things. Carry only good things and 
you will see that friendship will grow and 
you will be better off, have- more friends 
and your friends will be happier.—Set. 
Don't Tell All You Know. 
It is always best to keep back a few 
things you know. It is a satisfaction to 
know a few things that nobody else knows. 
Did you ever think how unkind one could 
be in telling things? Did you know that it 
is not always wise and seldom kind to tell 
another the ill things that are said about 
them behind their backs? 
People talk a great deal when the nights 
are long and they say many things about 
other people which they would not say if 
the others were present. If you think real 
hard you will recall doing this a few times 
yourself. If you go and tell the person 
concerned you will make them feel bad. 
You may cause strife between the two per-
sons and what have you gained? 
A man was awakened by his wife. 
"Dear," she said, "there are burglers down 
stairs, get up and go down quickly." He 
answered, "My dear, I was well brought 
up and taught never to go where I was not 
wanted, I am quite sure that if there are 
burglers down stairs they do not desire to 
see me and so I will not go down." And 
he did not go. A pastor once told his con-
ister, Eld. Henry B. Hoffer, Aaron G. 
Ruhl, of near Colebrook, Pa., was united in 
marriage to Mary G. Ginder, daughter of 
Bro. and Sr. Clarence Ginder, of near 
Milton Grove, Pa. 
The Idol-Breaking Boy. 
A little boy, the son of a heathen father, 
one day took a stick and broke all his 
images except the largest, into the hands 
of which he put the stick. When the man 
discovered it he was furious, and exclaim-
ed, 
"Who has done this?" 
"Perhaps," said the boy, "the big idol has 
been beating his little brothers." 
"Nonsense!" said the man, "it was you! 
and to pay you for your labor of wicked-
ness, I'll beat you to death with the same 
stick." And seizing the stick, he approach-
ed him. 
"But," said the boy, gently, "how can you 
trust to a god so weak that a child's hand 
can destroy him? Do you suppose that if. 
he can't take care of himself or bis com-
panions he can of you and the world, let 
alone making you?" The heathen stopped 
to think; for it was a new idea. Then he 
broke his great idol and went and kneeled 
down to pray to the true God, and called 
him "My Father."—Selected. 
Chicago Mission. 
Report for month ending Dec. 15, .1911. 
Balance on hand, $r3 57. 
In His Name, $3; In His Name, $5; 
Hiram Valkaman, Shannon, 111., $1; D. H. 
Kreider, Shannon, 111., $2; W. H. Kreider, 
Shannon, 111., $10; Sr. Engle, Abilene, 
Kans., $1; Sr. Minter, Abilene, Kans., 
$1.13; Richland, Ashland district, Ohio, 
$5.50; In His Name. $3. 
EXPENDED. 
Groceries, $26; posts for basement, $8.45; 
gas, $6.28. 
DONATIONS FOR POOR. 
Primary S. S. C, Ramona, Kans., $5; 
Mrs. Stevenson, Chicago, $5; Asa Kreider, 
Shannon, III., $5; Catherine Eyer, Row-
enna, Pa., $5; Romona district, Kans., $10. 
Bro. W. Kreider, 5 sacks potatoes; Mrs. 
Stevenson, Chicago, 1 bbl. floury Sr. Shirk, 
Sedgwick, Kans., 1 box clothing; H. 
Trump, 90 lbs. cornmeal; Sister of Zion, 
Kans., chicken, butter, noodles and cake. 
We wish to express our appreciation to 
the saints for their help in the work of the 
Lord. In Him, 
SARAH BERT AND WORKERS. 
6039 Halstead St., Englewood, III. 
MARRIAGES. 
HEISEY—DOURTE.—On November 26, 
1911, at the home of the officiating min-
ister, Eld. Henry B. Hoffer, near Mt. Joy, 
Pa., Bro. John M. Heisey, of near Mt. 
Joy, Pa., was united in marriage to Sr. 
Alice S. Dourte, daughter of Bro. and Sr. 
John Dourte, of near Manheim, Pa. 
OBITUARIES. 
CARPER.—Philip S. Carper was born 
August 5, 1836, and died November 29, 
1911, aged 75 years, 3 months and 24 days. 
Bro. Carper had been an active man all his 
life time, never having been sick till a few 
weeks prior to his death, when he had a 
slight stroke of paralysis, from which he 
had seemingly recovered. On Monday, 
November 27, he and Sr. Carper had gone 
to town and then visited at the home of 
their daughter, Mrs. Irvin Stoner, a short 
distance north of Martinsburg. Returning 
home he did the evening's work and ate his 
supper as usual. About 9 o'clock he re-
tired, but soon complained of feeling un-
well and in a short time became uncon-
scious, remaining so till his death on Wed-
nesday morning, November 29. His aged 
wife watched by his bedside, and the chil-
dren gathered home on Tuesday and ren-
dered what aid they could, but without 
avail, and Bro. Carper passed peacefully 
away at the time above stated. Bro. and 
Sr. Carper united with the Brethren in 
Christ church some twenty years ago of 
which he was a faithful and consistent 
member till his death. He took an interest 
in the welfare and comfort of his fellow-
man, and in the construction of the new 
meeting-house, he was one of the Build-
ing Committee, and besides contributing 
financially to defray expenses he gave 
much time and personal labor to the work. 
He leaves to mourn his departure his wife, 
Barbara; two sons, William and Bro. 
Albert, three daughters, Sr. Annie Stoner, 
Sr. Amanda Kensinger, Sr. Mary Stoner 
and eighteen grandchildren. Funeral ser-
vices were held in the Brethren's meeting-
house, on Saturday morning, December 2, 
1911, being conducted by the home breth-
ren. Text, Psalm 92:13, 14. Interment in 
Fairview cemetery just north of Martins-
burg. 
Letter of Condolence Sent to Sr. Sallie 
Kreider Doner, of Africa, by the Mis-
sionary Training Circle of the Messiah 
Bible School and Missionary Training 
Home, Grantham, Pa. 
RUHL—GINDER.—On November 28, 
1911, at the home of the officiating min-
WHEREAS, It has been accounted wisdom 
by our All-Powerful God and All-Wise 
Father, to transport to His own glorious 
presence our beloved brother, Elder Levi 
Doner; and. 
WHEREAS, We as his co-laborers on earth 
in God's great mission field, have learned 
to know and love his worth; and, 
WHEREAS, His beloved companion and 
helpmate has long since been commended 
to our hearts and love through her uplift-
ing and purifying faith in our common 
Savior; be it 
Resolved, That we the Missionary Band 
of the Messiah Bible School and Mission-
ary Training Home, both as individuals 
and as a circle, tender to the bereaved 
Sister Sallie Kreider Doner, this, our token 
of full heartfelt sympathy; and, 
Resolved, That we tender the following 
consoling conviction—that it is a glorious 
tribute to our Brother Doner, that God ac-
counted him worthy of immediate transla-
tion from his field, in active labor, to Him-
self; and 
Resolved, That in our weakness we com-
mend our beloved sister to the care of 
Him, the All-Powerful, with the reassuring 
confidence that He doeth all things well; 
and 
Resolved, That a copy of these resolu-
tions be sent to Sister Sallie Kreider 
Doner, and that a copy be printed in the 
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Committee, 
SR. HANNAH BAKER. 
SR. KATIE L. SMITH. 
BRO. JOHN A. CLIMENHAGA. 
Grantham, Pa., Dec. o, 1910. 
